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S^M£ one has said, that " there are only two excuses 
for the man who writes a book upon Italy. If hav- 
ing travelled like Whiteside, with a special porpotfB 
he feels that he can give to the public some new information, 
or if, like Byr#n, Rogers, or Madame de Stael, he can with the 
powers of an original mind, invest old a9d oft described scenes 
with a new colour, raise up new pictures, and fling another 
garland over the grave of Italy." 

Having neither of the above excuses to plead, I must 
throw myself upon the good-nature of my readers, and submit 
as my reasons for "going to press," that, encouraged by the 
favourable reception accorded to my " Three weeks* Trip to 
France and Switzerland," and^by the repeated solicitations of 
my friends, I now venture a description of a more extended 
Tour. 
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VI. PBEFACK 

My object in writing is simply to record some of the 
incidents of a most delightfnl trip. Those who read this 
book must not expect to find anything very serious or pro- 
fonnd, but please to accept it as an attempt of the writer to 
enable his readers to travel with him and see things exactly 
as he saw them. 

To all who have encouraged me in this work, I beg to 
offer my sincere thanks, and more especially are my acknow- 
ledgements due to my friend, J. B. Bobinson, Esq., F.S.A.* 
Scot., of Dewsbury, for several original poetic contributionB 
to its pages. 

W. S. 
Alha House, 
-MoRLEV, January l«f, 1868. 
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" Where'er the truant's steps may icUy roam, 
His Bonl in fancy still vriU fondly trace 
That home, vhich distance never can effaoe ; 
Nor quits his hearth through dull satiety, 
But lon^ to traverse o'er a wider space, 
Mankind to contemplate with curious eye, 
Or, gaze on spots enfamed in olden History."— Leatham. 

** The tree tops now are ottering in the sun : 
Away I 'tis time my journey were begun I"— Dana. 

jN Whit Tuesday of the year 1866, the writer, 
accompanied by a friend, entered the Morley 
Station of the London and North Western 
Bailway. Being each provided with a carpet-bag, 
and otherwise accoutred as persons who are about 
to travel, our appearance elicited from one of the 
railway officials, the following observation, expressed 
in the broad Yorkshire dialect peculiar to the district : 
— '" So ye'r ofif on abit of a tower.'* (tour.) Nodding 
an affijHDiative, we proceeded to take our tickets for 
the first stage of this " bit of a tower ** which we 
proposed should extend over a distance of near four 
thousand miles, and embrace in it, some of the fairest 
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14 A YOBKftHTBKlfAw'e 

and moBt interestmg portions of the continent of 
Europe. 

In the summer of 1864, I travelled through a 
considerable portion of Switzerland, and saw with 
delight its mountains, lakes, glaciers, waterfalls, and 
the thousand other beauties of that glorious country, 
and, at that time, I longed to cross the mountain 
barrier which separates Switzerland from the 
<< classic land ** of Italy. Circumstances, however, 
rendered it impossible, and I had to wait a 
more convenient seascm. As the succeeding winter 
gave place to spring, the old longing took possession 
of my soul ; still I was doomed to disappointment ; 
but tiiis year, when May had come and well nigh 
departed, after having covered the earth with beauty, 
I met with a friend, who, like myself, was anxious 
to visit the ^* home of the CsBsars,'' and a trip to 
Borne was soon decided upon. 

Previous to starting a thorough investigation of 
" Bradshaw" as to times, fares, and whereabouts, was 
made, the result being that we arranged our route as 
followsyviz: — ^to Switzerlandrta France ; to enter Italy 
by the M(mt Genis Pass, thence to Turin, Oenoa, 
Leghorn, Pisa, Florence, and Borne, returning 
by Ancona, Bologna, Milan, Gomo, the Splugen, 
Zurich, Lucerne, and by Neuohatel and Dijon 
to Paris. Acting on information obtained from 
" Bradshaw,'* we presented ourselves at the window 
of the booking office at the Gharing Gross Station 
of the South Eastern Bailway, at 8.80 p.m., on 
the 22nd d&y of May, our int^tion being to travel 
by ttie night train, via Folkestone and Boulogne, to 
Paris* At this momwt oommenoed our troublesi- 
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TBIP TO BOME. 16 

for, to our mortifioation and disappoiatment^ ve 
were coolly informed that the train we expected to 
be at our disposal had been gone two hours, and 
would by that time be nearly at Folkestone* We 
may here remark, for the benefit of other travellers, 
ijiat they would do well to avoid putting in^cit 
confidence in *'Bradshaw," as on a subsequent 
occasion, duripg our trip, we were led astray by the 
information contained therein. Having ascertained, 
from a reliable source, at what hour we could leave 
on the following moming, we left; the station, to 
return at 7.15 a.m., when, having booked ourselves 
and our << belongings '* for the French Capital, in 
five minutes after we were along with numerous 
other passengers and her Majesty's mails, speeding 
away for the port of Dover, which we reached, 
after the expiration of two hours and a half* As 
we alighted from the carriage, we were desired to 
step immediately on board the steam ship Vivid, 
that lay alongside the pier. This order we obeyed 
and soon formed part and parcel of a motley group of 
passengers, the majimty of whom were mustachioed 
foreigners returning to their own country. From 
the deck of the steamer we had a view of Dover 
castle, with its fortifications, and the white cl^alk 
diffs, and, had the (^portunity offered itsetf, I 
should have enjoyed a ramble about the old town, 
and to the summit of Shakspeare*s cliff, more 
especially as from the latter> on a clear day^ one 
can really get a glimpse of France from an English 
point of view. After the vessd had got fairly started- 
I went below, into the cabia, and fortified myself 
against, any attack of sea sickness by partaking of 
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16 A tobkbhibbmak's 

an excellent luncheon, a course of procedure which, 
m my own case, I have invariably found to assist 
materially in repelling the attacks of the enemy. 
The voyage to me was one of pleasure; not so 
with my friend who speedily began paying toll to 
Neptnne, and suffered severely from the exaction, 
it evidently being, in his case, trouble number two. 
He had previously hinted to me what his seafaring 
experiences led him to expect, and, when I found 
him on deck, he had secured a quiet comer, where 
he could be unhappy without interruption. The 
only consolation I could offer him, under the 
circumstances, was the encouraging reply of the 
steward to many similar intimations; — ** 0, it will 
do you a power of good." There was scarcely 
any intercourse amongst the passengers ; the ladies 
confining the few observations they had to make to 
the steward, while with the gentlemen, smoking was 
evidently more acceptable than talking. However, 
I got into conversation with an American gentleman, 
who spoke freely and without any restraint of the 
excellence of the institutions, and the rapid extension 
of the New World, but before he had finished his 
eulogiums, our steamer came alongside one of the 
long wooden piers which stretch into the sea from 
the quay at Calais. We soon collected together our 
luggage — an easy task, and giving up our tickets 
to an ofi&cial, walked on to the pier, and we were 
immediately surrounded by a score of touters, to 
whose vociferations we lent no ear, but elbowing 
through them as best we could, made for the railway 
station, distant about half a mile. Before reaching 
the station, we had to thread our way through fierce 
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looking gendarmes, oustom-honse officers, and other 
officials, belonging to Napoleon HI., whose reception 
of the English, on their arrival in his country, is 
of a rather suspicious character. 

" 'TIS now a stranger's shore, whereon we leap ; 

Though constant novelty the mind enthrals, 

This land awakes a senee that cannot sleep, 

Bright deeds of valoor back to life recals, 

For here there dwells nntamod the spirit of the oaxtls.**— 

Lkathah. 

The journey from Calais to Paris is not at all 
calculated to cheer or enliven after sea sickness, 
or furnish materials for the traveller's note-book, 
for a more uninteresting line I have seldom travelled 
by, laid, as it is, on a dead flat throughout, it presents 
a striking contrast to the Normandy line to Paris, 
which passes through a country full of picturesque 
scenery. 

To those travellers who are not subject to sea 
sickness, I would most certainly recommend the 
Newhaven and Dieppe way to Paris, in preference 
to either the Calais or Boulogne routes. In the 
compartment with us was an American gentleman, 
his wife, three children, and the nurse. The 
gentleman, like my acquaintance on board the 
vessel, and, as far as my experience goes, like 
Americans generally, when away from home, 
indulged in some pretty tall talk about the doings 
of Brother Jonathan. At 6.16. p.m. we entered 
the Paris station of the Northern Bailway, and 
were surprised at the magnificence of the building 
both internally and externally. The waiting-room 
is divided into three compartments for the various 
classes, the ends of the saloon being filled in with 
immense maps, on which the various lines of railway 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



18 A yobeshi^eican's 

in France are carefully laid down. We drove to our 
hotel and there re&eshed the '< outer" man with 
a wash, and the <* inner'* with tea and couUetesy 
and, late as it was^ concluded to sally forth (in 
company with a Morley friend who was then staying 
at the hotel) and see a little of the Imperial city. 
This was the first time my companions had been in 
Paris, and they were determined to lose no time, 
but to see ad much as possible before the following 
evening, when we were to leave for Switzerland. 
Walking to the Madeleine we took 'bus for the Place 
de laBastille. We went along the line of Boulevards, 
which run through the centre of Paris, and are over 
five miles in length and more than thirty yards 
wide, with a pavement, on each side, seven yards 
in width. My fellow travellers could not help 
expressing their admiration of the magnificence 
and splendour of the cafes, shops, hotels, and 
private houses, most of these being seven stories 
in height, and decorated with richly sculptured 
balconies, balustrades, and cornices. There was 
the same endless throng as I had seen on former 
visits ; the same countless thousands of well dressed 
people sipping their ice, lemonade-gazeuse, coffee, 
and liqueur; the same continuous stream of carriages 
with their fashionable occupants, and here and there 
bands of itinerant musicians discoursing music to 
the idle and luxurious Parisians. We al^hted near 
the Column of July and at once mounted to the roof 
of another of these cheap and useful auxiliaries to 
sight seeing in this city, viz., the well appointed 
omnibuses, and returned to the Palais-Boyal by 
way of the H6tel-de-Ville. 
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Ssuntering leisurely along the Bue de Bivoli, after 
our jaunt, looking into the shop windows on our way, 
we ultimately reached the Place de la Concorde, and, 
turning to our right, hastened past the Madeleine, to 
find rest under the roof of the British and American 
house of call, otherwise known by the name of the 
London and New York Hotel. 

The following day was indeed one of sight seeing, 
— scampering horn, one place of interest to another. 
Our first visit was to the Column of July, which we 
ascended, till we found ourselves in close proximity 
to the fine gilded figure of Liberty, which surmoimts 
the structure. This column is commemorative of 
the "three glorious days,** in the year 1880, when 
a revolution took place, which drove King Charles X 
from the throne, and installed, as his successor, the 
late Louis Philippe. During the time we were on 
the top, we could perceive, very distinctly, the 
vibration of the column, which produces a feeling 
of insecurity, that is far from pleasant to persons of 
nervous temperament. 

Descending, we proceeded down a long, dirty, and 
ill-paved street, called Bue de la Boquette, that leads 
to the barriere, close to which is the beautiful cemetery 
of Pere la Chaise. This place has charms apart from 
its sacredness. The groimd is a series of hill and 
dale, and, improved, as it is, by art, forms one of 
the most picturesque spots in the neighbourhood of 
Paris. We wandered for more than an hour amongst 
the wilderness of tombs and records of affection, 
which almost fill the ground. These are of every 
form fnnn the plain black wooden cross to the 
most elegant chapel of white or coloured marble^ 
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It has been calculated that the stones of wliich 
these tombs are composed would build a city 
sufficient to accommodate Mfcy thousand people. 
Many a gallant warrior rests beneath the soil of 
this cemetery, and the names of many French 
statesmen may be read on the sculptured monuments 
around us, reminding one of the well known lines — 

**Tho boast of heraldiy, the pomp of power, 

And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave, 
Await alike the inevitable hour ; 
The paths of glory lead bat to the grave." — Obay. 

As we left the cemeteiy we met numbers of people 
going to adorn, with fresh flowers and garlands, the 
tombs of their relatives and friends. Having no 
desire to walk back through the ill-conditioned 
street by which we had reached the cemetery, we 
took a 'bus and went to the Place de la Bastille ; 
thence to the Jardin des Flantes, by way of the 
Pont d' Austerlitz. On entering the grounds from 
this point, we had before us the Botanic Garden, 
with its spacious alleys, nicely and skilfully grouped 
plants, numerous green-houses and ma^iificent 
avenues. Turning to our right we at once came 
upon the Zoological department, containing animals 
of almost every known species. To name all of 
them, in this unrivalled collection, would be no 
light task, and to see half of them, in the time we 
had at our disposal, was simply impossible. One 
feature of this department attracted our attention, 
and we watched, with pleasure, the expressions of 
delight of the young Parisians gathered round the 
deep walled pits in which the bears are kept. I 
suppose the dens in which these great awkward 
animals spend most of their time are always 
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snrroxinded by numerous spectators, chiefly young- 
sters, who delight in seeing Bruin roll and tumble 
about, stand on his hind legs or lying on his back 
for the sake of getting pieces of cake thrown to him. 
From this place we walked to the Pantheon and the 
church of St. Etienne du Mont. The latter edifice 
with its slender columns, its lace-work-looking 
stone galleries, its exquisite carvings, and valuable 
paintings should be visited by all who are interested 
in church architecture. . Not only is it interesting 
in this respect, but it is held sacred by the Parisians, 
because it contains the bones of Ste. Genevieve, the 
patron saint of Paris. In the aisle of the church is 
her tomb, and French art of the highest order has 
been employed in its ornamentation. Scores of 
candles are continually burning upon it, and as 
we stood admiring the workmanship one or two 
persons came down the aisle, purchased candles 
from a man in attendance, and lighting them, 
placed them upon the tomb and walked away. 
Such is the worship offered by the Bomanists to 
this saint, and they suppose in return for their 
devotion she will exercise her power in curing their 
diseases. Around the walls are small marble tablets 
giving an accoimt of the cures alleged to have been 
wrought by prayers at the tomb. They read thus : 
— " I was dangerously ill. Physicians failed me. 
I prayed to Ste. Genevieve. I am restored.'' The 
initials of the cured one and the date follow this 
statement. 

By this time we were beginning to realize the 
truthfulness of the remark made by a traveller, 
who. writes, '* No man can think well, or. write well, 
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or see w^D, withont vulgar meat and drmb. Yon 
may enjoy the sights aronnd you with keenest hunger 
of the mind, but you must have mutton." So we 
bade adieu to churches and saints, and hastened to 
Palais-Boyal to lunch, At No. 40 we found, on 
entering the dining room, that some forty English 
ladies and gentlemen had already secured places at 
the tables, and were giving out their orders in broken 
French and tolerable English, in a tone of voice 
much louder and more authoritative than that 
adopted by the French on such occasions. These 
countrymen and women of ours had, however, 
little opportunity for studying French manners and 
politeness ; they were ** doing " Paris at a cheap 
rate and in little time, for we afiierwards learnt 
that the whole party had entered into a contract, 
by which each was to be conveyed from London to 
Paris and back, boarded and lodged, shewn the 
^* sights '* of Paris and its vicinity, and all to be 
accom^shed within seven days, at a cost consider- 
ably less than a* five pound note. Surely the * ' happy 
fanaily'' would return to England highly elated with 
their trip ; thankful that by the aid of enterprising 
'< excursion managers '' they had been enabled to 
visit France, and in spite of sea sickness, custom- 
house annoyances and countless petty vexations, 
they had had, all things considered, ** a jolly time of 
it,*' and for little money. Without any feeling of 
envy we watched them leave the place and start off 
under the guidance of an elderly gentleman, who 
brought up the rear of the procession, and by 
his tall and commanding figure, and the tone of 
authority with which he issued his orders, seemed 
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weH-fitted for the duties of chaperone, wliich the 
xnanftger of the trip had delegated to him. 

Aftier dinner we visited the gardens of the Ttdleries, 
iShe Champs Elysees, and ascended to the top of the 
Arc de Triomphe, from whence, as the day was clear, 
we had a splendid view of Paris. Our intention, 
however, is not to write a guide to Paris ; on the 
contrary, we are anxious to leave the gay capital 
with all its charms, for it is to Italy we are bound, 
and to reach that glorious land we have to pass 
through another, towards which we must be shortly 
travelling, and therefore we return to our hotel and 
receive, from the obliging landlord, our passports, 
to which he has obtained the signatures of the Papal 
Nuncio and the English Ambassador, both necessary 
to secure us liberty to enter the Papal dominions. 
After dinner we engage a voiture^ and trusting once 
more to '^Bradshaw," reached the Paris station of 
the Paris, Lyons, and Mediterranean Bailway, in 
time for the " 8 p.m, express, Paris to Geneva.** We 
again found our EnglifiTh guide to be anything but 
trustworthy, for the train did not leave till 8.40 p.m. 
This was very provoking, as we had been compelled 
to hurry our preparations for the journey, in order 
to travel by the night express train to Switzerland. 
Having booked ourselves for the journey, we entered 
the first-class waiting room and sitting down on one 
of the velvet-cushioned seats, we talked over the 
difference between London and Paris, as we had 
observed it in many ways during the day, and our 
opinions coincided with that of a writer, who has 
well said, << London is the city of business, Paris of 
pleasure ; London, the emporium of sense, Paris of 
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nonsense ; London a wood of thriving timber ; Paris, 
a garden of ever-varying flowers. London is the 
mighty throne, where the world is legislated ; Paris 
the graceful temple, whence it is civilized ; London 
is, in short, the capital for men ; Paris for women." 

** iK»i<»h«Mi««g Europe I where all smiling France 
Oi^ea laws to fashion, graces to the dance ; 
Pleasaxe, line arts, each sweet and lorely lade. 
Form the chief worship of thy happy race.** 
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** Away, nor let me loiter in my song, 

For we hftTo. m«ny a monntain path to tread. 

And many a taried Bhoro to sail along.**— Axeir. 

'< I leave the eiekly hannta of sordid men,— 

The toU that fetters and the eaie that Ulk 

The purest feelings of the human breast,— 
To gaze on nature's lineaments againu-^ 

To find amidst these oongregated hills, 

Some fleeting hours of fluiet thooght and rest. 
Tread with daitio step the fragrant sod. 
Brink the inspiring toreese, and feel myself with Ood.'* 

Z. 0. FSXNOB. 

|UB night*s jonmey to Switzerland was not 
of the most agreeable character, though, 
on the yhole, perhaps as pleasant as night 
travelling can well be. For a while after leaving 
Paris, we endeavoured to find amusement by looking 
out of the carriage windows, but day was fast fading 
into night, and the darkness soon hid from our 
sight the fields and trees, as well as the towns and 
villages. We now tried various expedients to woo 
" Tired Nature's sweet restorer, balmy sleep." The 
carriage we rode in was a first-class. The compart- 
ment we occupied had room for eight persons, but as 
we had two travellers with us, the spaed at our 
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disposal was, for sleeping purposes, too limited. 
Our sameness of posture soon became tedious, and 
we tried various methods by way of a change, 
sometimes throwing our feet over the arms of the 
seats, and at other times mutually accomodating 
each other by leaning on our neighbour's shoulder, 
or lying along the seats, and thus nodding away the 
hours in attitudes grotesque and diverse. Qn^we 
went, however, till at length we came, in the early 
morning, in sight of the old town of Dijon. The 
country around this place is very beauti^, and has 
attained some notoriety for its production of superior 
fruits and flowers, the famous Dijon rose being a 
favourite with our English florists. We were now 
approaching the vine-growing districts, and I must 
confess that I felt as on a former occasion, somewhat 
disappointed with the vineyards of France. Instead 
of the tall and stately appearance I expected them 
to present, the vines were only some three to four 
feet in height, and as they were now drooping under a 
drenching shower of rain, looked about as picturesque 
as would a field of beans under similar circumstances. 
In Italy we found them veiy different, though if it 
be true, as stated, that as ** the more stunted the 
vine the sweeter the juice,'' the coniioisBeur in iwdnes 
might be willing to forego the more picturesque vines 
of Italy for the palatable though homelier-looking 
vines of France. 

At Amberiettx we changed carriages, and shortly 
after leaving the station entered the rocky valley of 
the little river Serrant. The first halting place we 
reached was St. Bimibart, a village charmingly 
siloiKted 00^ the- slope of a precipitous^ rock, on the 
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summit of which is a mcmmuent of the saint from 
whom the place takes its name. The ever-changing 
scenery of the deep valley through which we are now 
travelling helps us to forget the time and the rain 
until we reached Culoz, where we again changed 
carriages. The line from the latter place to Geneva 
runs along the valley of the Bhone, the waters of 
which meet us as they flow on their way to the 
Mediterranean. Aftier passing a number of small 
stations, we reached our destination at eleven o'clock 
in the forenoon, having performed the journey of 
three hundred and eighty miles in fourteen hours. 
We handed our coupons to the collector, entered a 
'bus in waiting at the outside of the station, and we 
were soon in comfortable quarters at the Crown 
Hotel, one of the best in the place, having a frontage 
to the lake and a most obliging landlord in the person 
of M. Aldinger. Affcer having performed sundry 
refreshing offices, we directed our steps to the saUe-a- 
manger, and to our satisfaction we found breakfast 
ready on the table, for excepting a slight repast that 
we had taken in the railway carriage, furnished by 
the forethought of the friend we picked up in Paris, 
we had eaten nothing since the previous afternoon. 
Having breakfasted, we determined to brave the 
weather, and in spite of the rain, which literally 
poured down, we went off for a stroll through the 
town. We threaded our way through the narrow 
and sloppy streets, and climbed until we reached the 
Cathedral Church of St. Peter. The friend who had 
started with me from Morley being a minister 
amongst the Congregationalists, this ancient place of 
worship had to him peculiar attractions. This 
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building stands identified with the Reformation, 
and especially with the labours of Calvin; for it 
was from the pulpit of St. Peter's that he denounced, 
in no measured terms, the prevailing immorality of 
his day. So powerful became this French refugee, 
that he was raised to be the Dictator of the Bepublic. 
After several fruitless endeavours to find out the 
person in charge, we at length obtained admittance 
into the church, and spent a considerable time in 
examining the various objects of interest around us. 
My friend soon found his way into the pulpit, and 
sitting down in Calvin's chair, remained, moralizing 
and reviewing the past, until his attention was called 
to the necessity of our leaving the place. And 
certainly from this pulpit the mind may conjure 
up many reminiscences of the past worthy of being 
preserved. One writer has embodied his feelings in 
the following language : — ''I sat in that seat with 
indescribable emotions, endeavouring to realize the 
scene, when that cold, bare, chilly church was 
crowded with reformers and refagees, looking eagerly 
into the pale face that almost daily was lit up 
with seraphic fire in that pulpit, and listening to 
the solemn voice which echoed in these arches. I 
thought of the distinct, the faithful, the luminous 
sentences that issued there from Calvin's studious 
lips. I thought of John Knox sittmg in one of 
those plain pews before me, catching the fire from 
the lips of his master, nourishing it in his heart, and 
transporting it to his northern home, to spread over 
all his native land the blazing light of truth." We 
cannot, however, pass over the fact, that not- 
withstanding Calvin's eloquence and zeal, there were 
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msi^ fetktures 0i bis diaraoier, ae well %ff mwy <4 
higf public actiimft desemwg oar ceiiiBure. When we 
eall to mind some of the la^v^s made by the party of 
wMoh be was the heM» we are com]^ed to be ohaxy 
in our admiration of the man. These laws were 
most friv^lons, vexatious, and severe — as when thej 
limited dinner to five dishes, admonished Sabballio 
bireakeKs from the pqlpit byname, executed adnlt^ersi 
and exposed gamesters in^ the pillory. Calvin him- 
self ooald not overlook the slig^est insnjt or slight, 
and we find that, as his power beoame consoUdaied 
he pnrsued % oontse oi tmusnal severity. In 1551 
Bertbelier was exeemmmnieated becanse he would 
not allow he had doiie wrong, in asserting thai l^e 
was as good a man as Calvin. Three men who had 
laughed during a sermon of his were in^pirisoned for 
three days, and oondemned to ask pwrdon of the 
Consistpty. To impugjot Calvm's doctrine^ or the 
j^oceedings of the Consistory, Dyer tells us, endan- 
gered life. 

We returned to our hotel* by way of the Hue de 
Chanoines, in whicdi is a house si^ to havebeea 
inhabited by the Reformer, but on inquiry we fbund 
the statement to be rather doubtful. In eonnection 
with l^esQ matters, we may just observe, that at the 
time of the Belormation some of our oountrymeti 
found their way to <3^neva, and here was prepared 
tbefamous trwslationcrfthe BiUeoalled tbeOenevap 
Yercdcm, so mtieb prii^ed by our Puritan forgathers. 
By the time we reaehed tiie hotel, the rain having 
qeas^^ we continued our walk along the margin of 
tho lake, beycHpid the i^w and magnificent Hotel de 
la Pay^, bTMli 9m)e myformar vi«t t«» &eiievik< ^ 
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waters of the lake ^ere as "brigKUy' beautifally' 
bide " as ever, reaUzii^ the description of a dis- 
tingTiislied writer, who says — " It looks as if the 
heavens had bathed in it, and left; behind in its 
limpid waters a portion of theur azure loveliness." 
No wonder that 60 many of earth's great ones have 
loved to dwell on its Shores, amongst whom, we find 
the names oi Bonsseau,Gibbon, Sismondi, De i^tael, 
Shelley, Byron, D*Atibigne, Voltaire, and others of 
lesser note. With respect to the last-named, an 
interesting fact may be mentioned. Nearly one 
hundred years ago, when this brilliant scoffer and 
infidel resided in Geneva, he said to some friends, in 
a sneering tone, " Before the beginning of the nine- 
teenth century Christianity will have disappeared 
from the earth.*' In that same house, and in that 
same rdom where these impious wotds were spoken, 
there is a depositoiy for Bibles at this time. So 
much for Voltaire's prediction. We returned fironi 
our walk just in time to catch the 4 p.m. steamer to 
Lausanne, and had scarcely taken our places when 
the rain set in again, and we were compelled to pace 
the deck, and try to persuade ourselves, if we could, 
that we were, after all, seeing something of the beauty 
of the far-famed Lake Leman. I cannot say much 
for our success. Certainly, once or twice we caught 
a glimpse of the snow-capped mountains — ^but it was 
only for a moment ; then they were enveloped in dense 
•and inpenetrable mists, lily companion soon made 
the acquaintance of a clerical brother, who was 
returning from Geneva to his parish, a few miles 
distant, and evidently the time was passing very 
agreeably in spite of the rain. Ouif vessel nowbegan 
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to call At various Bmall villages to disembark pas- 
sengers, the first of which, Coppet, was at one time 
the abode of Neckar, the weak and ill-starred minister 
of iiouis XVI. and father of Madame de Stael, a most 
highly giflied woman, ^e house in which they 
lived was pointed out to us. It is situated almost 
close to the water's edge, and is a plain, unassuming 
edifice. Our next stopping-place was Nyon, and here 
our reverend friend bade us a hearty good-bye. I 
have often regretted since my return home that I did 
not ascertain from him whether he was in any way 
connected with the denomination to which a sainted 
and devoted man once belonged in that same town. 
John Fletcher (the friend of Wesley, and the husband 
of Mrs. Fletcher, formerly of Cross Hall, Morley) 
was bom in Nyon, and here, in a grove hard by Ids 
own house; he explained the Word of Life, after his 
energetic and evangelical preaching had procured 
him the ill-will of the neighbouring pastors^ and 
closed the doors of their churches against him. The 
rest of the journey to Lausanne was far from pleasant. 
The storm increased in severity, and the rain came 
down in such a manner that it literally danced upon 
the waters, producing a peculiar and unusual effect. 
We had been compelled, soon after leaving Nyon, 
to seek shelter, in the cabin of the vessel, a most 
disagreeable place, and the two hours we spent there 
were divided betwixt watching through the windows 
of the cabin> the elemental strife without, and then 
listening to the animated conversations going on 
around us, amongst the groups of peasant passengers 
who were our companions. At 8 p.m. we reached 
Ouoby, th^ port, of ^[iausanne, when our Captun 
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loittii It imposBible td land tts ftt the proper place ; 
and in the greatest confusion we had to effect our 
escape iErom the vessel, amidst darimess and rain, as 
hest we could. 

On reaching terra firma we sought shelter under tiie 
first roof we could find, hut we did not tarry there 
long enough to leave behind us as enduring a 
memento of our visit as a countryman of ours did 
when in somewhat similar circumstances. Some 
fifty years ago, when travelling was not so easy as 
at present, a celebrated Englishman was detained in 
this place by bad weather, and instead of fuming and 
fretting as did the three Yorkshiremen, he entered 
the Hotel del* Ancre, and calling for pen, ink, and 
paper, sat down and immortalized the locality by 
writing the beautiful poem, "The Prisoner of 
Chillon." Seeing no probability of any improve- 
ment in the weather, we soon hastened towards the 
magnificent and hospitable hotel, the Beau Eivage, 
where we found every comfort and attention ; and 
with the " Times " in our hand and the music of an 
excellent band in our ears, the unpleasantness of our 
lake trip was soon forgotten. 

The next morning was as bright and clear as heart 
could wish, and I need scarcely say how delighted I 
felt on looking out of my chamber window, to see 
across the lakie, in the distance, the snow-capped 
peaks, for I had begun to be afraid lest, during our 
brief stay in Switzerland, we should be deprived of 
this glorious sight. I was glad, for the sake of my 
companions as weU as^ for myself, and I gazed upon 
the ^tentng summits of the mountains as upon 
the fooes of old feiexifls. We were amoBjfst tiie 
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memberis ef the '< Early Bising Association/' and on 
entering the gardens in front of the hotel, fonnd our- 
selves in the same position as a Mend of onrs, who 
rises every morning at 8 a.m., in order, as he says, 
that, ^* I may breathe the pure air before it has 
become contaminated by my fellows." We had it 
all to ourselves and enjoyed it deeply. We indulged 
the hope that we should have a fine day, now that 
the sun was shining, but during the time we were 
inreakfastmg the clouds began to look threatening, 
yet, nothing daunted, we started off to see the 
^'lions'* of Lausanne. From the heights above 
Ouchy we had really a beautiful view of the moun- 
tains of Lake Leman. The slope between this point 
and the lake is covered with vines, except that portion 
occupied by the tastefolly-laid-out Bnglish garden of 
the hotel we had just left. Beyond the latter 
stretches the lake Itself, and beyond it, vrith their 
bases nearly close to the water's edge, are the moun- 
tains of the Savoy Alps ; to the leffc the Swiss Alps 
circumscribe and bound the lake. One writer 
describes the view from this stand-point as follows: — 
** This view can be compared to nothing but an ever- 
varying dream ; too soft, too 'risionary to be true ; 
the least cloud, the least breath is sufficient to alter 
the whole effect ; imd the waters are at one moment 
of the brightest blue, and the next, black as the rocks 
that overshadow them.*' Walking along we passed 
the old residence of Gibbon, the historian of Bome, 
and then proceeded to the Cathedral, but we had not 
time to inspect the interior. Of the remainder of 
Lausanne, as seen from beneath umbrellas, I shdQ 
say no mmethan &at/ in vettuoskkig to the hotel, we 
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passed throng^ the tnarket place, which was thronged 
with itinerant vendors, who were talking with noisy 
vivacity, in praise of their wares. We might have 
spent a little time here profitably, for th^re was great 
variety of costume and countenance well worth a 
more than passing glance. 

At 1 p.m. WjB left by rail for the Castle of Chillon, 
and our first stopping place was Yevay, and it would 
be impossible for me to exaggerate the beauty of the 
scenery around this place. The Dowager Empress 
of Bussia, in the autumn of 1859 telegraphed from 
Vevay to her august son, the Emperor — " I am in 
the most beautiful country in the world." Bousseau, 
says, " Go to Vevay, visit the country, examine the 
sites, wander by the lake, and say if Nature has not 
made this region for a Julie, > Claire, a St. Pierre.:' 
A most delightful spot, certainly, is Vevay ; eveiy 
inch of ground up to the top of ihe mountahi, seems 
covered with the vine, and the houses are of the real 
Swiss type— the very pictures of contentment and 
happiness. As we passed Clarens, the sun shone out 
his warmest beams and the weather was all that 
could be desired. 

Vemex, the next station, may vie with Clarens 
for picturesqueness of situation ; indeed the whole 
of the district on this side of Lake Leman is of such 
a character, that any written description which I 
might attempt to give, would fail to impart anything 
but a faint conception of the reality. And then we 
cannot forget as we gaze upon its natural beauties^ 
that there is something else connected with this lake 
and its shores, which must commend them to 4>ur 
^ legatcl How many greal names^ to which WP baye 
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already referred, ate adsooiated mOi ihemr and of 
whom Byron, in his ^'Childe Harold/' thns gives 
expression to his feelings of admiration : — 

** BonsMftn— Toltairfr--oiir Gibbon, tnd De Stael— 
Lemaa ! these names ize worihy of thy shores 
Thy shore of names like these! wert thon no more, 
Their memoxy thv xemembninoe would reeall: 
To them thy banks were lovely as to all, 
Bnt they have made them lovelier, for the lore 
Of mi^^ty minds doth hallow in the core 
Of human hearts, the min of a wan 
■ Where dwelt the wise and wondrous." 

: Leaving the train at Veytanti we walked to the 
Castle of Chillon, and crossing the atcient bridge 
entered within its gloomy walls. We inspected the 
various places and objects of interest, such as the 
dungeons, armoury, oubliette, and chapel, as also 
the name of *< Milor Byron " cut on one of the stone 
pillars, though not, as is often supposed, on the 
pillar to which Bonnivard was chained; In the Hall 
of Justice (heaven save the mark I) we saWthe pillar 
with the wheel at the top, by which those who in 
ages gone by, were called to suffer for ^' conscience 
sake," were hoisted up for the infliction of those 
various horrible cruelties by which the despots of 
the ^'good old times '' sought to subdue the mind 
and spirit of their victim* ioid what a noble-hearted 
victim they had in the person of .Bonnivard, who 
suffered here for his attempts to make Geneva free. 
He was himself a freeman and loving freedom more 
than life he bravely withstood the tyrazmical Duke 
of Savoy. He was at last driven from Geneva and 
betrayed into the hands of his enemy, who csist him 
into Chillon's cheerless dungeon. He spent six long 
years chained to one of the pillars, with no friend or 
companion to cheer the solitary hours, and the only 
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against his prison house. Any hope he might haya 
indulged when he entered Ohillon, as to the future, 
must have been well nigh crushed out before the 
end of these six weary years, and yet, one day when 
pacing to and fro, he caught the sound of human 
voices, and hope kindled in his heart. Presently he 
heard blows, mingled with the shouts, and soon the 
crash of timbers convinces him that the outer gate 
has been forced, and then the name? of " Bonnivaid 1 
Bonnivard ! " rings in his ears, as iiia prcmounoed 
by hundreds of lips, who rend the yery walls with 
the message, that he is once more a freeman* Yet 
the patriot, forgetful of himself, puts ike ^pestion 
** And what about Geneva," ** It is free too," was 
the uiswer. On that memorable oecainon, we a/e 
told, Ghillon Castle was besieged by seven thousand 
Swiss by land and the Oenevese galleys by sea. 

We had a pleasant walk from the Oastle to 
Villeneuve, during which my companions entertained 
me with an animated discussion as to iriiether the 
world would have been n loser or gainer if Byron had 
never lived. The friend who had joined us at Paris 
was an ardent admirer of the poet-lord, and it was 
very evident that his mission to Switzerland was to 
pay homage to tiie poet, by visiting the scenes he 
had immortalized, and the name above all others 
with which Lake Leman was associated in his 
mind was that of Byron. Certainly, we admit, that 
the <* Prisoner of Chillon " is one of the most beaii* 
tifnl pieces Byron ever wrote, and wiU ever serve to 
render the ancient castle an object of special interest 
to travellers, but it will scasoely xftake up for tiie 
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^piesiionable mfMrality which characterizes most ct 
his other poems. With Bogers, however, we fed 
disposed to say, — 

'^Heisnowfttreet; 
And pntise or bUune foU on his ear alike, 
Now doll in death. Yes, Byron, thou art gone, 
Gone like a star that thnragh the firmament 
Shot and vas lost, in its ecoentrie ooorse 
]>azz]ing, perplexing, tet thy heart methinks 
Was geueroos, noble— noble in its soom 
Of all things low or little ; nothing there 

Sccdid or serrile. 

Thonartsone; 

And he who would assail thee in thy gniTs 
Oh! let him panse I For who among us all 

Tried as thon wert 

Coold say he had not erred as mnoh, and more.** 

Our arrival at Villeneuve brought the discussion to 
an end before the knotty point was settled, and the 
matter was adjourned sine die. A walk through the 
principal street of this small town was but a sorry 
termination to a walk such as we had just had, for a 
more dirty, filthy, miserable-looking lot of dwellings 
I scarcely ever remember to have seen. If any 
sanitary regulations exist at all, they are of a very 
inefficient diaracter, for the abominable stenches 
one meets at every comer are almost, if not quite, as 
bad as any we have met with in Paris. This mean 
and narrow street completely took away the pleasant 
impression which a sight of Villeneuve from a dis- 
tance had produced and we felt a sense of relief when 
we reached its furthest extremity, where a by-path 
led through some fields to the edge of the lake. This 
path we took, and sitting down close to the water's 
edge, enjoyed the magnificent scenery before and 
around us. Seen from this point, Byron's ''little 
isle " and '' Ghillon's snow white battlements " look 
extremely picturesque. On our right, at a little 
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distance, stood the Hotel da Port, and having 
satisfied our sight-seeing propensities, and feeling 
somewhat hungry, we entered its hospitable walls 
and ordered some refreshment. The interior was of 
a humble, yet cleanly character ; the host and his 
servants were as attentive and obliging as one could 
wish, and the pleasure of our ramble was materially 
enhanced by the excellent repast which was soon 
spread before us. The bread and butter was excel- 
lent, the etceteras most tempting, the tea refreshing 
as ever, and however censorious or fault-finding the 
three travellers had previously felt, with the dirty 
little town, they departed from this hotel inclined to 
exercise a little charity in their judgment of its 
inhabitants. 

At 5 p.m. we left the station at Villeneuve to 
return to Lausanne where we parted with Mr. G. 
Wade, who had joined us at Paris, and who was now 
about to return to the French capital en route for 
Morley. He expressed himself, at parting, as highly 
delighted and thoroughly satisfied with his two days* 
trip to Switzerland. With his favourite poet he felt 
that, his brief wanderings had led him, — 

" Throng^ many a pleasant plaoe, 
Though slnggardB deem it bat a foolish chase, 
And marvel men should quit their easy chair, 
The toilsome way, and long, long league to trace, 
Yet, there is sweetness in tiie mountain air, 
And life, that bloated ease can never hope to share.'* 

As the train was departing, he wished us a pleasant 
journey and a safe return, which we reciprocated, 
and in a few minutes our friend was on his way to 
Neuchatel, and w^ were travelling in an opposite 
direction, back again to Geneva, where we purposed 
spending the Sunday. 
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We retired to rest anxiously hoping that the 
weather might be &yonrable on the morrow, bat 
what was our disappointment, when on waking, the 
first sonnd that greeted our ears was the pattering of 
the rain against the window. Nothing daunted, we 
descended the stairs to observe what the wind fore- 
told, and to gather information as to the likelihood 
of its deariog up. We came to a tme but discour- 
aging conclusion. 

After breakfast we went to the English Church 
and examined the interior, which is of a plain and 
unpretending diaracter. We attended the morning 
service and heard an extempore sermon on the 
Trinity, preached by the Rev. H. Downton, M.A. 
Afterwards we returned to the hotel, by way of the 
Cathedral, passing the small, but architecturally 
beautiful synagogue, recently erected by the Jews in 
Geneva. We had dinner at table dlwte at 5 p.m. in 
company with a number of English, French, and 
Italian visitors, and the rest of the evening we were 
compelled by the rain to spend in-doors. We retired 
early, having to be up at five the following morning 
to go by rail to 8t. Michel, at the foot of the Alps, 
and from thence by diligence to Italy. 
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** There stood in tliat xomantie oUme, 

A moantain arirtaOj gaUime ; 

O'er xnaiiT a league the basement spread. 

It tower'd in many an airy head. 

Height o?er height,— now gay, now wild, 

The peak with ioe eternal piled; 

The cnltured sides were clothed with woods, 

Vineyards or fields ; or traok'd with floods, 

Whose c^lacier-foontains, hid on high, 

Let down their rivers from the sky 

O'er plahis, that mark'd its gradual seale 

On sumy stope, in shelter'd vale."— Hontoomebt. 




|N reaching the station at Geneva in the early 
morning vre met with three gentlemen from 
Manchester, vnth whom we entered into 
conversation, and learnt that they were about 
returning to Paris, having spent three whole days in 
Switzerland, during which they had visited some of 
the principal towns, such as Basle, Lucerne, Berne, 
and Geneva, but had not the necessary time to see 
any of the most renowned localities in Switzerland. 
Each of the party carried in his hand a clean new 
Alpenstock and from their conversation, we found that, 
they were entertaining a confused idea whether they 
had seen all that was really worth seeing in the 
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ooimtry. They had had some slight experience of 
the difficulties and dangers of monntain-climhing, for 
they went one hundred yards up the Bighi, when a 
shower of rain sent them back to the blacksmith's 
shop at the foot of the hill, and the proprietor kindly 
stamped their Alpenstocks with the words ''Bighi 
Enhn," which signified that the owner of the staff 
had made the ascent of the mountain. What 
explanation our travellers would give to their Mends 
in Cottonopolis respecting this fraud we cannot 
imagine. 

A pleasant journey of three hours duration broug^ 
US to Guloz, where we left the Lyons and CFeneva 
line of railway, and took our places on the Victor 
Emmanuel line. Soon after leaving Guloz we 
crossed the Bhone by a fine iron bridge; then 
the railway went winding about for some time 
through marshy meadows, ultimately entering a 
tunnel, on emerging from which the character of the 
scenery presented a complete change. Our course 
now lay alongside the pretty lake of Bourget, the 
views from which embraced mountainous scenery 
of a delightful kind. We passed a celebrated 
mausoleum, erected on the shore of the lake to 
perpetuate the memory of a former Duke of Savoy. 
Of Savoy much might be said that would be interest* 
ing was I giving a history of the country. We 
were now in the province which roused the indignat 
tion of Sir Bobert Peel in the House of Commons^ 
when it was transferred to the French. Our next 
stopping place was Aix-les-Bains, a well-known 
watering place, containing 4,000 inhabitants. This 
town is yearly visited by 8^000 psrsons,^ who go 
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principally for amusement, and on aoeonnt of fhe 
attractions of the beautiful scenery by which it is 
surrounded. 

From Aix-les-Bains to Ghambery, the line, after 
again skirting a comer of the lake passes through a 
plain of great fertility. For miles the vines are 
trained in festoons, larees having beeil planted at 
regular intervals of a few yards to affo^ support for 
the vines, which reach from tree to tree, and present 
a singularly beautifdl appearance. The ride from 
Guloz to Ghambery, about 24 miles, was the finest 
I ever remember ; passing through a country that 
surpasses in mingled grandeur and beauty all that I 
had previously conceived of in natural scenery. 
Let me try to give you some idea of it. 

For a considerable part of the journey our course 
lay between two ranges of mountains, and by the 
side of a small river, from the banks of which, the 
valley extends on each side for some distance, covered 
with the most luxuriant vegetation ; and then from 
this bed the mountains ascend on each side almost 
perpendicularly. You will easily understimd that the 
effect of all this is beautiful, but it is made still more 
so from the circumstance that the mountains them- 
selves, up to nearly their summits, are not only 
covered with rich vegetation, but studded with 
little towns perched here and there among the rocks, 
and cottages sprinkled over the rough and sharp 
hill-sides, whilst, above these, magnificent forests of 
pine trees stand in multitudinous array. 

♦ * ♦ ♦ ''Calm, along 
The atream, gaj hamlets erown (he pastoral eeen*, 
Or, peep thnxii^ distant i^ades, or from the hUl 
~ J aoiwn.^— Sghillbb. 
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The cottages look extremely picturesque, and yon 
mi^t almost fancy as you looked at them, that tiiey 
had grown where they stand, so mnch do they appear 
t6 form part of the monntain itself. They are all 
perfectly white, and judging from the number of 
small spires which rise up amongst them, one would 
suppose there must be a church to every score of 
cottages. As we neared Ghambery the sun lighted 
up the snow-tops of the neighbouring mountains and 
gilded the edges of the white mists that were curling 
round them. "When the mist cleared away, the sun- 
light fell upon the white cottages that were higher up 
the mountains; then its beams caught the spires of 
the little churches, and by the time we reached the 
ancient capital of Savoy, it was spreading over the 
town itself. It is pleasant to linger over the detail 
of these delightful scenes, for in describing them, I 
feel as if I were amongst them once agwi, and I 
am almost as loth to part with the reminiscence as 
I was with the reality. If Italy had not been so 
near, I could have spent my holiday with intense 
satisfaction and pleasure in the ancient country of 
Savoy, with Ghambery for my head-quarters. 

Ghambery contains 20,000 inhabitants, and is 
situated within a circle of mountains. It is well- 
known to English tourists who are passing through 
that delightful period, known as *' the honeymoon.'' 
It is said, that, in respect to situation, this must be 
the most romantic capital in the world. It is so 
completely surrounded on all sides by an amphi- 
theatre of mountains, that the sun does not reach it 
ton more than two hours after it has risen and makes 
but a short stay. 
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From Gbambeiy to St. Michel, is a run of about 
two hours, through a charming and fertile country, 
where the vine and walnut trees grow on the terraced 
heights, and groves of fir and chesnut alternate with 
vales luxuriant with verdure. The landsca{>e is all 
ihat could be desired. Every now and then we 
passed amost romantic-looking castle, with its quaint 
towers and turrets, to which, history attaches some 
story of the *• olden times ; " then we come upon 
small villages that seem as if they had once been 
fortified and defended by walls and towers, the latter 
in some cases, still remaining, though in a most 
dilapidated condition. A little nearer St. Michel, 
we passed a line of forts, on whose towers in former 
times watch-fires were lighted when war was ringing 
in the country ; beyond these, to ourJ|right, is Mount 
Grenier, nearly 6,000 feet in height. In 1241, a part 
of this mountain broke off and overwhelmed the 
country at its base with ruin, and buried sixteen 
villages. The next noticeable feature is the river 
Isere, on the left bank of which stands the Chateau 
Bayard, the former residence of the *< Good Enight 
Bayard,*^ the famous chevalier ** without fear and 
wiidiout reproach, " whose history forms an instruc- 
tive and entertaining narrative. 

Having arrived at the terminus of St. Michel, we 
have an hour at our disposal, before we start by 
diligence to cross the mountain-barrier which separ- 
ates us from Italy. Our attention was first directed 
to secure our places in the conveyance, and when 
we entered the booking-office we had a very sharp 
altercation, with the clerk, as to the exact places we 
were to occupy. This matter of booting by diligaioe 
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is a much more serious affair than taking a small 
piece of pasteboard for a railway journey in England. 
Our fares being paid, the clerk handed to us a large 
sheet of paper on which the number of our seat was 
stated, and at the back of this sheet, as many notices 
as would take a long time to read and longer still to 
remember. 

This document safely put by, we entered the 
buffet at the station and found that ample means 
were provided to appease hunger, for an excellent 
dinner was ready on the table, and about twenty 
travellers were discussing the edibles with an avidity 
which shewed that their appetites must have been 
suffering from a previous fast. Dinner over, we 
entered the courtyard to take a view of the prepa- 
rations going on for the ascent of Mont Cenis. Two 
lumbering unwieldy machines were being dragged 
forth from their retreat, a number of porters were 
busily pUing, one upon another, the luggage destined 
to find a place in numerous comers of the vehicle, 
and the passengers were vainly endeavouring to 
control the disposal of their individual baggage. 
The luggage safely stowed away, the clerk came 
forth from the office, and with an air of the greatest 
importance read out the passengers' names, a signal 
for them to take their places. 

We rattled out of the courtyard at St. Michel at 1 
p.m., leaving the second diligence to follow. We had 
six horses to start with, as the road for some miles, 
was a gentle incline. The bells of the horses jingled 
merrily, and the shouts and ejaculations of the 
drivers rang out clear and distinct as they urged on 
their steeds; little beggars fastened themselves on to 
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the doors of the diligence with a hold so firm that 
we found it impossihle to rid ourselves of their 
company until we had emptied our pockets of all the 
coppers they contained. Our trip over the mountain 
would have been much more enjoyable but for the 
disagreeableness of our situation, for we were the 
occupants, along with four others, of the middle 
part of the diligence, which is similar to the " inside " 
of one of the stage-coaches formerly common in 
England. We had scarcely room to change our 
position ; our heads, if we attempted to sit upright 
came in unpleasant contact with the vehicle ; and to 
make matters worse two of the passengers com- 
menced smoking. Fortunately we had secured places 
next to the window, which lessened the unpleasant 
effects we should otherwise have suffered. When we 
reached Modane a halt was made, and when we 
next started we had three horses and eleven mules in 
front of us, managed by the driver on the box, two 
postillions, and two persons who walked by the side 
of this imposing cavalcade and used two enormous 
whips with more severity than the circumstances of 
the case required. The ascent now commenced in 
earnest, and the scenery was of the most interesting 
character. Our path lay high above the bed of the 
river, and we skirted the mountain of Bramante, 
under the shadow of a dense forest of pines. At 
this point the road is terraced over a gulf of frightful 
depth, on the opposite brink of which and over- 
hanging the ravine is the fort of Lesseillon, which 
commands the passage. Further on a zigzag ascent 
took us through a glen, which extends for some miles 
to Lans-le-bourg, the last town in Savoy. 
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Near Modane we had passed the little village of 
Foumeaux, to the right of which, about three 
hundred feet above the level of the main road, is 
the northern entrance of Mont Genis tunnel ; the 
works connected therewith appear of an extensive 
character, including, so far as we had an opportunity 
of seeing, a vast accumulation of machinery. This 
idea of a tunnel through the Alps occupied for years 
the minds of French and Italian engineers, but it is 
to the latter, that the credit must be given of working 
the idea into a practical shape and of having hitherto 
prosecuted with commendable zeal, one of the most 
stupendous works ever undertaken by any people. 
To pierce a tunnel seven and a half English miles 
through hard rock seemed a hopeless task, especially 
as it was impossible to provide the usual means of 
ventilation, by means of air shafts ; but this problem 
has been solved, and time, we believe, will see the 
work brought to a successful termination. The 
estii];Lated cost of the tunnel is £5,876,000, of which 
the BVench government are to pay two-thirds and 
the Italian government one-third. The works have 
been already in progress eight years ; and one-half 
of the distance has been pierced, and it is expected 
that the work will be completed before the end of 
the year 1875. 

We halted for haJf-an-hourat the " Hotel Eoyal " 
in the wretched-looking village of Lans-le-bourg, the 
houses in which, are little better than cabins and are 
occupied by persons, who are evidently steeped in 
poverty and ignorance. Their chief employment is 
that, of conveying merchandise over the mountain 
and occasionally assisting to clear the roads from 
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snow. Close to the hotel, which was btiilt by order 
of the First Napoleon, is a large barrack capable of 
accomodating 8000 men, which is unoccupied. The 
dinner provided at the hotel, was not of a sufficiently 
tempting character, to induce us to t&ke our places 
at the table. We went outside, and occupied the time 
by making a survey of the locality, which resulted in 
the discovery of wi'etchedness and misery, which I 
suppose could not be surpassed, even in the back 
slums of our large towns in England. Surely some 
one is responsible for this sad state of things and we 
trust that the day is not far distant when this evi- 
dently semi-barbarous people will be taught some of 
the lessons of civilization, and at the same time, 
some of the lessons of true religion also. Just as 
we were leaving the village of Lans-le-bourg we 
passed a large wooden cross, and a little beyond this, 
the small chapel of St. Antoine, where travellers 
used to hear mass before adventuring the pass. A 
priest is still obliged to say it there, if required, but 
our party did not avail themselves of his services. 

The highest point of the pass is 6,780 feet above 
the level of the sea, but only 2,000 feet above the 
valley of Lans-le-bourg, yet what an interminable 
distance it seemed by the zigzag course we took. 
Tired of turning comers, we got out and walked, not, 
however, following the road, but taking the sharp 
cross-cuts. As we walked along, we passed several 
houses of refuge, one of which we entered, and a 
most squalid and comfortless place it was. Twenty- 
three of these houses are placed at intervals along 
this pass, and the persons who occupy them live rent 
free, and have 15d. a day allowed — a miserable 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TRIP TO ROMR. 49 

pittance, for which they are expected to keep the road 
clear from snow, to assist trayellers who may have 
lost their way, and give warning of avalanches. 
These houses are often so buried in snow, that it is 
no uncommon thing for the women and children 
living in them, to be unable to step out of doors from 
autumn to spring. Near to refuge No. 20, we came 
upon a line of railway in course of construction 
which is intended to cross the mountain instead of 
going through it. The line is laid down on the 
common road, but whether it will succeed is a matt^ 
for speculation, at present, it serves one useful pur- 
pose, that of protection to the diligence. The incline 
is one yard in twelve, and a peculiarity of construc- 
tion of this novel railway is a middle rail, the 
projecting parts of which are bitten or pressed by 
the horizontal driving wheels of engines constructed 
for this purpose. The engines will also have to work 
snow ploughs to clear the line of accumulations of 
snow. This singular line of railway was opened a 
few months ago, and the engineers who tested its 
safety, report most favourably, and predict that it 
will speedily supersede travelling by diligence over 
the Mont Genis. We confess that we should prefer 
the latter mode rather than the first-named. 

Taking our seats again, we still pursued our 
zigzag route ; the road was well contrived to lessen 
the labour of ascent, though it still skirted the edge 
of the fearful precipice, and the cold which hitherto 
had not much inconmioded us, became more intense. 
We were passing from the genial warmth of the 
valley to the chilly regions of snow, and bef<nre we 
reached the summit <rf the pass, our conveyance had 
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to take its course between walls of snow» wliich rose 
(m either side to the height of several yards. 

** md seenes of wildest grandenr sooh m these, 
Vast towering peaks o'erhead ; each Alpine height 
Crowned with perpetnal snow, and far beneath, 
The roftring torrent, with impetuous haste 
Bashing unseen. How sinks the hnman mind 
When man, and all his deeds we ccmtemplate. 
Dwarfed by the giant-foroe aroond diqilayed — 
We sink into onraelves, and own that tUl 
Which we had thon^t worthy of oar boast, is nought, 
Compared with Nature's power when Urns set free." — 

J< B. BOBDISON. 

The summit, or rather the highest part of the 
mountain which the road traverses is encircled with 
other mountains, objects of singular sublimity, one 
of which rises to the height of 18,000 feet, 6,000 
above the point we have at present attained. Just 
at the summit of the pass is a place called La Bamasse, 
from which, during the winter, travellers from Italy 
were at one time accustomed to slide down the snow- 
covered steep to Lans-le-bourg, in a sledge, guided 
by a mountaineer, performing the journey of six 
miles in seven minutes. This style of travelling is 
still in use in winter, but the descent over the new 
road, since constructed, is much less rapid. The 
mountaineers tell a story of an Englishman who 
once staid eight days at Lans-le-bourg for the express 
purpose of risking his neck three times a day, in the 
amusement of travelling six miles in seven minutes. 

From the highest point of the pass we descended 
to the plain of Mont Genis, which extends six miles 
in length. Li the centre of this plain expands a 
broad lake, clear as crystal, in which the snow- 
covered mountains are reflected as in a mirror. Our 
diligence halted at the post-house for change of horses, 
and as we looked about on the dreary aspect of the 
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place, we were much surprised to see so many build- 
ings. Besides the post-house, there was an inn, a 
hospital with a church, barracks, and a station for 
the custom-house authorities. To indicate the road 
in the winter snows, we noticed tall posts placed 
about every fifty yards, and a peculiarity in these 
posts was, that they were made in the form of a 
cross, which I have since ascertained is to prevent 
them being stolen for firewood. 

Two horses having been harnessed to the diligence, 
we were soon on our way over the plain, and having 
crossed it, there remained one other little matter to 
be got over, namely, the descent. We were soon 
tearing along those awful zigzags, which conduct the 
road on its downward way. In looking back at this 
part of the journey, on that ever-to-be-remembered 
day, I cannot but wonder at the composure with 
which we travelled over so many miles, where preci- 
pices of fearful extent abounded — ^where rocks seemed 
impending over our heads and a rushing torrent was 
careering along hundreds of feet below us, — all these 
and the fearful speed at which the descent was made 
was certainly enough to make us feel somewhat 
nervous. We, however, tried to avoid looking at 
the danger and leaning back in our places, com- 
menced exchanging congratulations on our having at 
last reached Italy — ^beautiful Italy. Before we had 
been long in that delightful coimtry, we had to 
confess that the object gained might reconcile one to 
even much greater perils. 

The distance from the summit of the pass, to Susa, 
at the foot of the Alps, where our journey by diligence 
was to terminate, is 26 miles, which we accomplished 
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in less than three hoars. By the time we had gone 
down half that distance, darkness was coming on, and 
I settled myself down in the comer of the diligence, 
assuring myself that sight-seeing for the day was at 
an end. In this I was mistak^i. There was one 
view still to be gazed upon, which for magnificence 
oat-rivalled all we had previously beheld. To my 
companion I am indebted for calling my attention 
to a panorama of sublimity when once seen, it is 
impossible ever to forget. Wordsworth, in his 
'' Excursion,** has approached most nearly to a true 
description of cloud scenery, such as we were privi- 
leged to gaze upon : — 

^Astep 
A single stop, ihftt freed me from the ■kirts 
Of the Uind YMonr, open*d to my view 
Okny beyond au gkny ever seen 
Bt waking sense, or by the dreuning aooL 
The appearance, insUmtaneoosIy disclosed. 
Was of a mii^ty dty,— -boldly say 
A wilderness of building— sinking far, 
And self-withdrawn into a boondlees depth. 
Far fdnking into sploidoar— without end ! 
Fabric it seem'd o< diamond and of ^aid. 
With alabaster dmnee, and siWer spues. 
And blasmg tenaee iqmn terrace, high 
Uplifted; here, serene pavilions bright 
In avenues disposed! there, towen begirt 
With battlements, that on their restless fronts 
Bore Btars,-^Ilaminati<m of all gems I 

Ohl twas an unimaginable sight 1 
Clouds, mists, streams, watery rocks and emerald turf. 
Clouds oi all tincture, rocks and sapphire sky. 
Confused, commingled, mutually inflamed, 
Mdten together, and composing thus. 
Each lost in each, that marvellous array 
Of temple, palace, citadel, and huge 
Fantastic pomp of structure without name, 
In fleecy ^ds voluminous enwrapped.** 

The day was closing with a sunset of exquisite love- 
liness, the sober grey of the evening was gathering 
round us, yet one scene was spread out before our 
eyes, the grandeur of which no language of mine can 
depict. We were travelling along the edge of a 
pre^pice ; at our feet all was darkness of an impene- 
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trable character ; above this darkness spread fields 
of white and vapoury mists, surging and rolling 
about the precipitous sides of the neighbouring 
mountains. Higher still, above these fleecy vapours, 
reaching far up into the sky, stood out the mountain 
peaks, their snowy summits tinted with the roseate 
hues which the orb of day can alone impart. One 
mountain in particular, the Monte Eoccia, towering 
high above the rest, with its peak of snow of dazzling 
whiteness, was an object of indescribable loveliness. 
We watched with intense delight the changing scene 
before us, and as we gazed upon it, — 

** 'Twixt gladntes and amaze 
In Booth no will had we to ntter ong^t, 
Or hear. And as a pUgxim, when he rests 
Within the temple of his vow, looks round, 
In breathless awe, and hopes some time to teU 
Of all its goodly state ; even so oar eyes, 
Conrsed np and down along the living lk[ht, 
Now low, and now aloft, and now around. 



Visiting every step. Each mount did seem < 

ColosBU ruby, whereon so inwrought 

The sunlight glowed, yet soft, it flamed intense 



ColosBU ruby, whereon so inwrouj 
The sunlight glowed, yet soft, it ' 
In ecstacy of glory."— Milton. 

As we continued our journey we conversed on the 
various emotions called up within us during the trip, 
and. we came to the conclusion that it would be use- 
less for us to anticipate during the rest of our holiday 
a day that would be more filled than this had been 
with a succession of scenes of remarkable grandeur, 
sublimity, softness, and loveliness. I will not say 
how often we expressed the wish that, some of those 
we had left behind in dear Old England were with us 
to enjoy these glories. 

When we reached Susa, though we had been 
travelling sixteen hours with slight intermission, and 
nine of these hours we had been cooped up in a dili- 
genoe> we scarcely felt a sense of fatigue^ so much 

a 
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had tlie ever-changmg scenery and the bracing air o! 
the Alps kept mind and body in a state of joyous and 
pleasurable excitement. Onr recollections of tiie 
journey over the Alps is still a pleasurey and it is not 
likely, that like an American I have read of, we shall 
80on forget it. The American's reply, when asked 
hy an European traveller if he had just crossed the 
Alps, was to this effect, "Wal, now you call my 
attention to the fact, I guess I did pass risin' ground/* 
It was late when we reached the little city of Susa, 
and as the dil^ence passed through it, on its way to 
the railway station, our ears were assailed by a 
perfect Babel of sounds, not quite so musical as one 
xnigbt have expected to hear in Italy. We found the 
noise to proceed £rom a large square, in which a fair 
\7as being held, or else a fete in honour of one or 
other of the thousand and one saints with which the 
Catholic country of Italy is favoured. The square 
-was filled with booths, shows, whirligigs, and all the 
other paraphernalia incident to a country fair, while 
the streets abutting on the square, were £Jled with a 
miscellaneous concourse of spectators, composed for 
the most part of the lowest class of peasantry. The 
majority of the latter sauntered lazily about as if 
tired and weary with the day's enjoyment. 

Custom House officers awaited us at the Railway 
Station, and conducted us to a large empty shed, 
where we were desired to wait till our luggage was 
examined. This was very superficially done by two 
or three fierce-looking officers, who having satisfied 
themselves that aU was right allowed us to depart. 
We sought out the booking office, and tried our best 
to ascertain at what time the train would leave for 
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Thrill. According to the Italian Bradshaw, the last 
train had been gone about four hours; still we 
thought that some provision would have been made 
for the travellers who had crossed the Alps, to reach 
their destination the same night. If such provision 
did exist, we derived no benefit from it, for we had 
to wander about the station-house for nearly two 
hours, and what became of our fellow-travellers I 
know not, but this I remember, that we never saw 
them again after we left the Custom House. Trusting 
to the chapter of accidents, we made up our minds 
to leave Susa, if any facility should be given us for 
80 doing. Standing in front of the ticket office we 
saw posted up a notice in English to the following 
effect : — ** Selling of billets ceaset five minutes before 
the departure of each train.** This information was 
very good so far as it went, though it might have 
been put in better English ; still I suppose it partook 
of the general character of such notices abroad. In 
one of the railway stations of Italy is the following 
notice — *^ Here man dare not smoke,** intended for 
the same purpose as our English warning, <<No 
smoking allowed.** In some of the hotels you may 
see a printed notice to the following effect — ** Warm 
baths at every o'clock.'* Since we were much 
more anxious to ascertain when the selling of 
"billets** would commence than when they would 
"ceaset,** we wandered about the deserted-looking 
place in search of some one, able and willing to give 
us the desired information. The attempt proved 
fruitless, the only person we could find, had evidently 
not made the study of the English language a part 
of his education, and a polite shake of the head was 
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all that could be obtained. Afraid to leave the sta- 
tion, lest while absent the train should depart with- 
out us, we sat down in front of the window of the 
booking office, and began to speculate as to where 
we were likely to spend the night. By-and-bye we 
were joined by a number of poorly-clad and tired- 
looking persons, of both sexes, who had evidently 
been to the fair, and were now expecting to return 
to their homes, wherever these might be. 

It was nearly midnight when we left Susa, and the 
company we had, together with the hunger we felt, 
made the 83 miles* journey to Turin, anything but 
pleasant. The carriage we were in was filled with 
the very lowest class of Italian peasantry, whose 
clothes emitted the most unpleasant odours. In the 
course of half-an-hour, half of our companions were 
fast asleep, and our ears were assailed by the united 
snoring of these, persons. Having often heard of the 
musical properties of the Italian language, and the 
superiority of the Italian voice for singing purposes, 
one might have reasonably expected to hear something 
different to the grunt of a pig, in an Italian snore. 

I am not going to describe this midnight journey, 
mile by mile, but, by the light of a full moon we were 
enabled to notice one or two features worthy of men- 
tion. The railway, notwithstanding that it runs on 
a nearly uniform level, is not destitute of cheerfulness 
in its surroundings ; the station-houses were pleasing 
in their architecture, and surrounded by gardens fufl 
of the most beautiful flowers. We reached Turin, 
at 2 a.m., and in a few minutes, after that time, were 
safely and comfortably housed in the ** Hotel Feder.** 
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** Bat BOW tis passed, 
That tnrbnlent Chaos ; and the promised land 
lies at my feet in all its loveliness ! 
To him who starts up from a terrible dream, 
And lo, the son is shining, «|^^^ the lark 
Singing aloud for joy, to him is not 
Snck sadden ravishment as now I feel 
At the first glimpses of taax Italy,"— Boobbs. 

♦ * * * Fair Italy 

Thoa art the garden of the wotld, the home 
Of all art yields, and natare can decree ; 
Thy vcoy weeds are beaotifal, thy waste 
More rich than other climes' fertility.— Bybon. 

RS we left onr chamber in the morning, we 
had a reminder, if that was necessary, that 
we had reached the home ol Dante and 
Michael Angelo — ^the land of paintings, sculpture, 
sentiment, sunny skies, song, and passion. 

The view that met our gaze as we looked out of 
an open window of the hotel, was eminently charac- 
teristic. The window overlooked a square, in the 
centre of which a fountain was playing; around its 
basin and in neatly arranged beds, ** flowers of gentle 
breath and hue " grew in great profusion, while on 
the walls of the hotel which enelo«ed the square 
tirenised Vhles spread in wild oonfiisioB. 
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After breakfast we sallied forth to see what of 
note Tnrm contained. The first building which 
attracted our attention was the church of La Oon- 
solata, which we entered. Service was being held 
and we stood and watched the proceedings for a 
considerable time. Many people were continaally 
coming and going, but they were not like us — sight- 
seers — ^they were to all appearance sincere worship- 
pers. The singing was congregational, and both it 
and the tones of the organ were beautiful, the 
responses were uttered with heartiness; but every now 
and then some peculiarity in the service convinced 
us that if there was not idolatry there was something 
very much like it. The smoke of the incense, the 
lighting and snufi&ng out of the candles, the bowings 
of the priests and the homage paid to the Virgin Mary 
whenever her name was mentioned, satisfied us that 
in this temple Christianity was Paganized, and its 
light and life changed into superstition. On leaving 
the church we sauntered along the streets, admiring 
the grand height and scale of the buildings and the 
architectural ornaments with which they are enriched. 
The streets of Turin are very wide, and are placed 
at right angles with each other, and most of them 
terminate in a perspective, the background of which, 
is a snow covered mountain. 

We walked along till we reached the Square in 
which stands the Boyal Palace, the residence, till 
1864, of Victor Emmanuel, and still used by h\m 
whenever he visits the former capital of his country. 
We entered the building, and having mounted the 
grand marble stairs, found ourselves in the presence 
of numerous well-dressed soldierd, evidently of 
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snperior rank. On our left was a doorway leading 
to the royal apartments and the pictures galleries, 
which was guarded by two soldiers, who, on our 
expressing by various pantomimic movements, our 
desire to inspect the interior, motioned us to go for- 
ward, and presently a gentleman in black, placed his 
services as guide at our disposal. In rapid and 
unintelligible language this person ran over the 
various objects of interest in the numerous rooms, 
calling our attention more particularly to a full 
length photograph of the king, which I must confess 
did not impress us so favourably as our guide expected. 
The low-browed and sensual-looking face was indica- 
tive of no great amount of intelligence, and the coun- 
tenance was of the type which may be best described 
as sinister. 

Close to the palace is the cathedral, with its cele- 
brated Del Sudario or Chapel of the Holy Shroud, 
constructed entirely of black marble. Having 
inspected the interior of the cathedral proper, we 
ascended the steps leading to the magnificent chapel 
referred to, and which is separated from the rest of 
the building and enclosed by a glass screen. The 
priests were performing some mass or other service 
on an altar some eight or ten yards below where we 
stood. As we were inspecting the chapel we were 
sadly annoyed by a person, anxious to show us the 
relics which it contained. We had, however, pre- 
viously settled the matter that the genuineness 
of these as well as the thousand other relics scat- 
tered throughout Italy, was so doubtful, that it 
would be foolish on our part to throw away much 
capital in inspecting them. The charge here was 
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about five shillings, and the relics consisted of a 
thorn from the crown of thorns and the Holy Shroud 
in which the body of our Lord was wrapped by 
Joseph of Arimathea and on which an impression of 
the corpse is said to still remain. 

As we walked through the streets of Turin on this 
bright and sunny May day we were forcibly struck 
with the anxious and thoughtful expression on the 
faces of the people. Had we known nothing before- 
hand it would not have been difficult for us to gather 
that something of importance was agitating the 
public mind. Soldiers too, were to be seen every- 
where — at the barracks — ^in the drill ground — around 
the church doors — ^marching through the streets to 
the sounds of music — this looked very ominous. On 
the walls, proclamations and numberless placards, 
were posted, having reference to the impending war, 
and these were being eagerly read by crowds of 
people. Maps of the theatre of war, with portraits 
of Victor Emmanuel, Garibaldi, Cavour, and others 
seemed to be the staple article of one-haK the shops 
in the city. Before we left Turin we were sensibly 
impressed that whatever Prussia and Austria intended 
doing, Italy meant war. While proceeding down the 
principal street of Turin, we saw in the distance an 
eminence, and my companion at once suggested that 
in order to see the city properly we must ascend this 
hill. My friend had adopted the advice, " If you 
wish to see a plape properly, you must look down 
upon it," and I well remember the tired limbs I got, 
by climbing hundreds of steps and mounting numbers 
of steep hills, in order that from such stand-points, 
we might learn the topography of the various places 
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we Visited. However, I am free to confess, that my 
best thanks are due to my companion, for in this 
way causing me to gaze on those grand panoramic 
views, the recollections of which, will live, when 
mnch of what we saw, in detail, will doubtless be 
forgotten. We proceeded along under a burning sun, 
towards the green and palace-dotted hill, which had 
captivated my friend. On reaching the square, called 
the Piazza Yittoria Emmanuel, we stood for a time, 
to admire the grand sweep of landscape opened out 
before us. 

Standing near the church of the great Mother of 
God, built in imitation of the Pantheon at Bome, at 
a cost of d6100,000, we had in front of us, the bridge 
that spans the Biver Po; in a line with this, the 
noble street we had just left, with its squares, colon- 
nades, and arcades, leading right up to the Boyal 
Palace. On either side of where we stood, spread 
the smiling hills of Turin, on which stands the 
pfdaces of its nobles. At our back, to the right, on 
the summit of what might appropriately be called a 
mountain, stands the magnificent church of La 
Superga — ^the resting place of the Kings and Princes 
of Piedmont, while, to the right, on a lower elevation, 
stands the monastery of the Capuchin monks. 
Towards the latter, we bent our steps, but on nearing 
the summit we mistook the path— taking a turn to 
the left, [instead of the right — and shortly found 
ourselves passing through the private grounds 
and gardens of some well-to-do-person. As the 
gardeners, who were at work, took no notice of us, 
probably taking us for some friends of the master — 
we stroUed along, passing under a covered way, com- 
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posed of highly-trained trellised Tines/ until 'we 
reached an open space at the summit, on which we 
lonnd seats and a table, and from which we obtained 
a view that defies description from my pen. I can 
only advise any one who may some day visit this 
Italian city, to mount this hill, and by all means 
lose their way and obtain a sight of this glorious 
landscape, that once seen can never be forgotten. 
We had not time during our brief stay in Turin 
to visit all the objects of interest it contains. 

At 6*80 p.m. we left for Genoa, and hadthe Eiver 
Fo for our companion for some miles — ^then some 
splendid views of the Gottian Alps, afiier whiish, we 
passed for several miles through deep cuttings until 
we came to Asti, a noted town in the midst of the 
great wine-producing province of Kedmont. " The 
shades of night were falling fast " as we entered the 
station of Alessandria, a large town, the first military 
stronghold of the Italian kingdom. Some delay v^as 
experienced by us here, ike whole of the lines pass- 
ing through the station being occupied with caarriages 
filled with recruits on their way to the head-quarters 
of the army. Most of these recruits wwre the red 
cap and shirt peculiar to the Garihaldini Tbexe 
were red shirts smoking dirty pipes, with their heads 
hanging out of the cturiage windows, and red shirts 
yelling " Viva Garibaldi " at the top of their Toioes. 
There were red shirts paradiiag the platforms, some 
with thoughtful and anxious looks as if speculating 
on the fature; while others were engaged in con- 
verse with friends who had evidently come to see 
them depart to the ^cene of action. There was a 
Jar^e batch of red shirty who were singing lsmti3j 
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some patriotio song in which the name of Garibaldi 
was ofttimes repeated, and as one of the trains moved 
slowly away, a deafening cheer rang through the 
building. We had not previously seen any of the 
Ghuibaldians ; their red shirts give them a singular 
appearance, but we got used to them during the fol- 
lowing three weeks. After a delay of about half-an- 
hour we left the station and sped on to Genoa which 
we reached at eleven o'clock. As we emerged from 
the station it was too dark to see anything of '< the 
superb dty," so we entered an omnibus, and rattled 
along the streets of palaces till we came to a stand 
in the centre of a courtyard, one side of which was 
occupied by a rustic fountain, to the right of which 
was the staircase belonging to the Hotel Feder. 
Following the guidance of the hotel porter we 
mounted the stairs till we came to the second landing 
where we were received by the proprietor, the secre- 
tary, and other officials. After exchanging compli- 
ments we followed our guide until we had climbed 
not less than one hundred steps, when I expressed 
my belief, that we were on this occasion to find 
repose "in the garret near the sky." Still we 
plodded on up-up, and the following morning I took 
the pains to find out that the distance between tlie 
courtyard and our sleeping apartment was got over 
l^mounting one hundred and twenty-six white marble 
steps of great width and highly polished surface, 
which latter did not facilitate either the ascent or 
descent. Our bedroom in this ancient Genoese palace 
was situated somewhere, aif may readily be inferred 
about the eleventh storey, yet it was a most pleasant 
and inviting room to tibe weary traveller* It was 
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large enough for a moderate-sized fjEunily, yet it was 
most Btimptaonsly famished* The floor was of 
various coloured marbles, and the walls and ceiling 
were elaborately painted in every shade of colour 
with birds of gay plumage and flowers of every hue, 
woven into strange and wild fancies by the fingers of 
the painter. Early in the morning we were awakened 
by loud noises of an unintelligible character, and 
looking out of the window to ascertain from whence 
they proceeded, we saw that our hotel was situated 
in a very narrow street, so narrow that we could 
ahnost have shook hands with our neighbours <*over 
the way." Through the narrow opening at the 
bottom of the street, at a distance of some fiffcyyards 
we could see the masts and riggings of the ships in 
the port, and looking up the street, at about a similar 
distance, a large building which we ascertained after- 
wards to be the Genoa Exchange. The street was 
filled, partly with soldiers, marching along with 
measured tread, to the shrill music of the drum and 
fife, and partly with sailors, in costumes of many 
nations and itinerant vendors who were bawling at 
the top of tiieir voices in praise of their wares, yet, 
notwithstanding the ahnost frightful distance between 
ourselves and the motley, noisy crowd below us, it 
was impossible to obtain farther sleep, so we 
descended to the saUe-a-manger^ a feat, almost sufiS- 
cient of itself to create an appetite for the morning 
meal. 

After breakfast we set out with a determination to 
see as much of Genoa as could possibly be seen in a 
single day ; and I do not know that I can give my 
readers a better notion of the many peculiarities 
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uddch amst ihe attention of strangers in this city 
thanby relating the incidents of this day's promenade. 
Passing from the conriyard of the hotel into the 
noisy thoroughfare, we turned to our left, and 
immediately found ourselTes in the open area of a 
large building, where, in olden time, the noble mer- 
chants of Genoa assembled to carry on their mighty 
trade. How very different its aspect now. The open 
space was thronged with sailors, beggars, market- 
women, *' cheap John's," hawkers, and all the varied 
types of itinerant vendors. The glory of the place, 
we thought, had surely departed, and there was little 
left to remind us of its former greatness. From the 
Exchange a few steps brought us in front of the 
Cathedral Church of St. Lorenzo, which I shall not 
attempt to describe in detail. The flEtct was, we were 
beginning to tire of seeing churches, for we were not, 
I must confess, particularly enamoured with what 
we had already seen in this line ; for, though gaudy 
enough both- internally and externally, they are not 
to be compared, in real beauty and interest, with our 
grand old York Minster or Westminster Abbey. In 
too many instances, the many-coloured marbles of 
which these Italian churches are composed only serve 
to impart an appearance of ugliness, and this is par- 
ticularly noticeable in the Church of St. Lorenzo, the 
front of which is built with horizontal stripes of 
black and white marble. Not being a judge in such 
matters, I can only express what was my first 
impression of this seeming incongruity, and this was, 
that anything in church architecture more singular 
and repulsive I do not remember to have ever 
before seen. 
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We asoended tiie broad and handsome fligfai- of 
marble steps leading to tiie ohnreh, and rested at the 
top to examine '* two grand old lions/' who occmpy 
a yeiy prominent position, and, also, some very 
curious and interesting pilasters near the door on ih.e 
north side. The interior of this place we found to 
be more than ordinarily magnificent. The pillars of 
the nave are of various kinds of granite, porphyry* 
and rich marbles ; the walls and roof were striped 
black and white, so that outside and inside of this 
cathedral we were able to see the effects produced by 
various combinations and contrasts oi colour* The 
side chapels, of which there were several,, were 
covered with carvings, paintings and gilding ; and one 
of these chs^s we observed was closed, but as we 
stood near the entrance to it a priest came up, and 
intimating that a fee was expected, prepared to open 
the door. As we were not relic-hunting and had a 
lurking suspicion that this movement meant some- 
thing of the kind, we declined the preferred honour 
of being permitted to enter the chapel of 8t. John ihe 
Baptist, into which no female is allowed to go except 
on one day of the year. Through our self-imposed 
restraint with r^^ard to these relics, we missed on 
this occa^on, seeing the Sacro Gatino, or sacred dish, 
long supposed to be composed of a single emerald. 
The question as to what this dish was originally used 
for, is not yet answered* Tradition says, it was a 
gift from the Queen of Sheba to Solomon ; it also 
says it was the dish which held the Paschal Lamb at 
the Last Supper ; it also avers that it was the vessd 
in which Joseph of Arimathea received Ihe blood 
flowing from the side of the Bedeemer. Believing 
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none ai these 'sscnmiptkms to be coneot, we deoUned 
paying five France each ^ the pleasure of k)oking at 
-wha4i has been disoovered to be mere glass and to 
h&Ye no real interest as a relic at all. Service was 
going on at one of the altars, though the number of 
worshippers were very small, and consisted for the 
most part of women, whose peculiarity of dress wq 
conld not help obserying, both at this time and snb- 
aequently in the stre^. A white muslin v&l is 
worn over their heads and spreads over their 
shoulders and aims. Their hair is arrax^^ed in a 
most picturesque and jdeasing mann^ ; braided and 
twisted in a variety of wi^s, and considerably raised 
in &ont. The women have one hand almost up to 
the chin holding the veil in a most graceful style and 
the other across the breast. 

We wallsed up the street that is occupied exdu- 
sivdy by silversmiths, which, properly speaking is a 
long narrow lane filled with rich and glittering shops, 
Hke windows being loaded with a profusion of gold 
and silver ornaments, princip^ly in fiUagree work. 
Out of this brandb several streets, one of whidi we 
entered, with the idea that it would conduct us to 
that part of the town in whidi tiie railway station is 
situated. We soon discovered that in deviating from 
our ^ith, in order to aasm time em we thought, we 
had committed a bluncfer, for in a few minutes we 
were feuriy lost in a lal^rrinth of streets* Had one 
of these be^i straight, we might have formed some 
noticm 4tf our whereabouts., but the ground on which 
|}enoa vests is irreg«ilar and there is not a level or 
stnd^ street in it, and only some three or 
i^ir wiie enough iax a eonvejanee <«f wy JasAf 
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requiring the use of an animal to draw it. The 
houses on each side of these lanes are about twenty- 
five yards in height and as the space between them 
is only some six feet it is impossible for the sun to 
penetrate and reach the pavement. The houses are 
let off in flats, and from the first storey upwards lines 
pxe thrown across the street from one window to 
another, and these as we saw them were filled wiih 
linen hung out to dry. We were thus debarred 
from getting an upper view, and as it was impossible 
to see out at either end of the street, we travelled on 
in the hope that at the next turn we made, our path 
would open into daylight and freedom. Though glad 
toliave seen this phase of Genoa life, we were com- 
pelled to see too much of it, for these narrow thorough- 
fares were a maze of wretchedness and squalor. To 
add to the incongruousness of the scene, every few 
yards the street piety of Genoa is symbolized by 
shrines at the comer of the houses. Before the 
image of the Virgin Mary, the sign of these public 
altars, candles were burning, and in one or two 
instances, monks were standing near them invoking 
and begging. Here as elsewhere in fair Italy the 
« Mother of God'* is the great object of adoration, 
and this to an English traveller, I think, detracts 
from the pleasure with which he notices the zeal and 
attention paid to public worship. Just when we 
were beginning to experience a feeling of insecurity 
and sense of loneliness, we emerged quite unexpect- 
edly into a large square, dose to the diorch of 
« L' Annundata " ; the most magnificent in Genoa. 
On entering within the massive doorway we were 
almost blinded with the splendour and gorgeousness 
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of the scene. It was one mass of gold, bine, and 
many coloured marbles. The roof was supported by 
some fifty Corinthian coltmms of red marble^ but the 
roof itscdf was a blaze of gilding and frescoes, for 
bright pictures were there set in golden panels. In 
the dome, which is lighted by windows all round, are 
paintings of a most beautiful kind, and as the 
windows were set in massive gold frames, and the 
sun was shining at the time through crimson silk 
curtains, the effect was very fine. 

From this church we went towards the railway 
station in front of which we paused to examine the 
splendid marble statue of Oolumbus, erected in 
honour of the great navigator, whom the Genoese 
claim as a citizen of theirs. In front of the station, 
near to the statue, was a stand for carriages and 
omnibuses, and such a collection of shabby, rickety 
old vehicles, and miserable hacks, intended for horses, 
I never met with before. If a careful selection had 
been made of the oldest, poorest, laziest dray-horses 
that could be found, they would not have presented 
such a sorry spectacle of canine degradation as did 
these animals. And as if to add still more to the 
oddity of the scene, there came up at the moment 
what was evidently a country wagon, drawn by two 
Bozinantes, having on old Dutch harness, and sup- 
plied with rope traces and reins, while tiie driver, 
dirty as a sweep, looked like a '' scarecrow from a 
cornfield." 

As we were now in close proximity to the most 
interesting of the Genoese palaces, we determined to 
inspect it, if we could obtain admission. The palace 
of Andrea Doria, given to him by the inhabitants of 
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Qenoa, is bnilt just within the dty walls, dose by the 
sea. Time has taken its revenge upon it, and we 
felt dissappointed with its appearance. Though said 
to be the largest of the many palaces, in this city, its 
situation is not the best that might have been chosen 
to show the proportions and magnificence of the 
building. We rung the bell at the principal entrance, 
and, in a minute or two, were admitted by a person 
in livery, who at once proceeded, in real showman 
style, to point out the various objects of interest. We 
should have enjoyed the inspection of this fasty old 
palace, could we have examined the rooms and pain- 
tings at our leisure, instead of being hurried through 
a score of apartments, in about half as many minutes. 
Passing into the garden, which stretches from the 
palace to the sea, we were astonished to find that no 
care was bestowed upon what was once characterised 
as " unnaturally pretty. '* The flower beds were rank 
with weeds, and the colossal statue of Andrea himself 
was very much defaced. The palace, with its high- 
sounding title, extending 200 feet in &ont„ and its 
once splendid gardens, seems to be fast going to ruin. 
The two-franc piece slipped into the lackey's hand, 
as we departed, gave him great gratification, and 
produced a smile, the first we had seen on his grave 
countenance. 

We went through the street, which includes the 
Strada Balbi, Strada Nuovissima and Strada Nuova, 
which runs almost through the city, and contains the 
magnificent palaces from which, ^e place derives its 
title of " Superb, " These are built of marble, and 
surely we saw more of this material du^ng th^t 
afbemoon's walk than we are likdy ever to see again. 



d by Google 



TBI? TO BOMB. 71 

Marble colunms, marble pillars, marble statues^ 
marble walls, and marble stairs seem to abomid on 
every side. Well mi^t Tasso call it '' the royal city ** 
and Madame De Stael say that, ** Genoa was bnilt for 
a congress of kings. " Passing the soldiers on duty, 
we entered within the conrtyard of the Boyal Palace, 
but were not permitted to go farther. We had inten- 
ded to see the yarions apartments, and also the two 
matchless staircases, every step of which, is a single 
block of Carrara marble. 

Our walk led us to the grand promenade aqtui sola 
(solitaiy water) where a military band plays daily, 
and there is nothing to remind one that underneath 
our feet are the bones of 80,000 people, who were 
Bwefpi away by one pestilence. ' We loitered under the 
trees whidi idSforded a pleasant shade from the blaz- 
ing sun, and we gazed upon the fountains and 
flowers, then at the terraced hills and the Mediter- 
ranean-^-of which we caught glimpses through the 
openings between the kees. The gaiety of the scene 
was enhanced by the many visitors to the ]^ace-r- 
young women, with shining black hair and long white 
scarfs, gracefully disposed about their heads and 
falling in light folds over their shoulders, walking 
along with as much nonehdUmee as though they were 
in their own rooms at home; men with olive com- 
plexions and glossy black beards, realizing our 
youthfal conceptions of the Italian visage — ^most of 
the latter engaged in talking and gesticulating with 
much energy and no little dramatic efiEect— features 
which are characteristic of most of our Oontinental 
neighbours, but more especially noticeable among 
the natives ci the southern countries of Europe* 
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One feature of our afternoon's ramble is indelibly 
impressed on my mind. To get such a view as we 
obtained&om the ramparts was worth a long journey. 

** Well may thy dtizenB be proad of thee; 

'Genoa, the enperb t'— cmd, though we smile 

To hear them say,— that, ** he who has not seen 

Genoa, has seen nothing." Tet, evenwe. 

Bom in the cold and nnimpaBsioned norUi ; 

Imbibe these feelings as we sail aoross 

The deep blue waters of thy orescent bay 

Set in a circle of cprand palaces ; 

Fromr-where the Lanteme nightty poors its rays, 

To guide the erring sailors in their coarse : 

To that vast bnildmg, gloxions in decay. 

Built by the Doge, Andrea Doria : 

And— in the background, the great mountain range 

Of Appenine— whilst to the sunny south 

These waters stretdi to that lone island, where 

Italia's greatest, noblest patriot mourns 

Not for his own, bat for his country's fate.*'— J. B. Bobinsom. 

The fortifications of Genoa are very extensive, 
forming a circuit of twelve miles, and within the 
outer line of defence there is an inner line at the 
gates, and it was during our walk along the latter 
that we obtained a magnificent view of Genoa, its 
harbour and ships, its towers, domes and spires, 
as well as charming and changing views of the blue 
and beautiful Mediterranean. Our walk extended 
for several miles, leading us past the barracks, and 
gave us the opportunity of inspecting the extensive 
works in progress to strengthen the defences. Large 
bodies of sappers and miners were at work and the 
vast quantity of war materiel being stored for an 
emergency, must have seriously affected the financial 
budget of the Italian government. The various 
alterations in the fortifications completed and in 
progress at the time of our visit, would tend very 
materially to strengthen the position of Genoa 
against foreign invasion, though it was pretty evident 
to us that previous to these preparations the defenoes 
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had been allowed to fall into a state of comparative 
insecurity. All was activity and bustle, the shrill 
notes of the fife and rat-tat of the dmm were con- 
tinnoosly calling some party of soldiers to drill, and 
the ramparts along their whole length seem alive 
with Italians volunteers, preparing themselves for the 
impending struggle. The walls of the ramparts 
literally bristled with cannon, pointing their deadly 
mouths towards the Mediterranean and giving pro- 
mise of a warm reception to any foe who should be 
venturesome enough to come within their range. 
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BeviTM in wee btooma forth to siaii 



Thon Italy! whoM evergoldflii fldcls, 

Ploiudied by the BonbeBnui wcMj mmSL snlllM 

Tor the world's gnuoaxy : thon, lAume sky heaven gilds 

Wlthbiifi^ter staxs, and robes with deeper Une ; 

Thon in whose pleasant nlaoes eammer bailds 

Her palafoe, in whose eradle Smpixe grew, 

And lonned the Eternal City's omaments 

Vton spoils of kings wham'freeoien overth>ew*''"A]KyH. 




I we returned to the hotel, we took our pas- 
sage for Leghorn in the good ship '< Galileo " 
which was advertised to sail pnnotaally at 
11 p.m. the same evening. Besting for awhile at 
the hotel, we started at ten o'clock, under the guid- 
ance of the secretary, a^d in five minutes we had 
stepped on board one of the little boats with which 
the bay is filled. We glided along, in and out among 
the shipping, thoroughly enjoying the novelty of our 
position until we reached the steamer, which was 
anchored at about the distance of a mile from the 
shore. Climbing the ladder at the side of the vessel 
we reached the deck, and as it wanted more than 
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half-an-hour before it would start, we employed the 
intervaf in looking about us. The " Superb CJity" 
was a beautiful sight as the orb of night shone 
cloudless upon it. We could distinctly see pile on 
pile of marble palaces, the fortifications, the light- 
houses, the gleaming lights, as they rose tier on tier, 
and as we thought over the incidents of the day we 
concluded, that to have missed seeing Genoa would 
have seriously lessened our pleasure. There were 
^ot many passengers on board, and just before our 
vessel started, myself and friend dropped off into the 
cabin. I retired to rest and, overcome by the weari- 
ness of the day, was soon sound asleep, forgetful of 
everything around, yet on awaking in the morning 
was sorry to find that my companion had most 
unsuccessfully wooed the God of Slumber. It was 
about six o'clock, and a lovely morning, when I went 
on deck : — 

** The BM is Hka ft sihaty lake, 

And </er its eilm the feeeel gUdefl 
Gently, M if it feftr'd to wftke 

The Bhimhen of the gUent tidee.**— Moobb. 

We were sailing along at a good speed, and at this 
early hour the scene on deck was of a lively character. 
The. crew had just, commenced bottling wine from a 
large cask, which they performed with ^at celerity, 
during which they introduced much conversation, 
evidently of a pleasant and humorous kind* 

We were now passing near the bold and beautiful 
shore of the Mediterranean, and about nine o'clock 
came in sight of the mole that defends the port of 
Xieghom, and which extends itself a very considerable 
^j oj^fxom J^^lmi. As we.neared lhejiort,,the 
water was so shallow that in order to elSeci a landing 
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we liad to employ a little boat, large numbers of 
which had come out to meet the vessel, though there 
were not more than a score passengers for Leghorn. 
On reaching the landing-place, we were at once sur- 
rounded by a batch of porters, anxious to relieve us 
of our ''effects,'* and a more pertinacious set of 
fellows I never before saw. 

Previous to landing we had seen the "Hotel 
Victoria and Washington,** at which we intended to 
stay during our short sojourn here, and as it was in 
dose proximity to the landing-place we did not see it 
to be necessary to engage a Commissionaire^ but the 
land-sharks were not to be so easily disposed of, and 
two or three of their number continued their dis- 
agreeable attentions until we entered the hall of the 
hotel. These facchinif as they are called in Italy, 
are a perfect bore to economical travellers, for no 
sooner do you step on shore or from the train than 
they lay violent hands on your luggage, and if you 
should yield to them, the penalty is either a violent 
altercation or a most exorbitant payment, some- 
times both. 

After breaking our &st, which by the way had 
been a very long one, we sallied forth from the hotel, 
having only some three hours at our disposal, before 
we left for Pisa. We found the time stated to be 
quite sufficient, for Leghorn, unlike most Italian 
cities, is not particularly rich in monuments of 
antiquity or of the arts ; on the other hand com- 
merce is the leading feature of the place, so much so 
in fact, that, it has been styled the Idveipool of Italy. 
From the quay where our hotel was situated we 
proceeded first to the principal street which leads 
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frem fhe harbonr to the great sgaare known as the 
Place dee Aimes. The street was crowded with 
people — one conld ahnost have walked on their heads, 
and this was the case in the middle of the road as 
well as on fhe pavements. We could not help 
notidx^ the various types of humanity gathered 
together in~&is street ; first and foremost were the 
soldiers of all ranks and grades ; noticeable among 
these, the private^ dressed in green tunic with jaunty 
hats and waving green feathers. Conspicuous among 
the crowd were the priests and Mars in the habits of 
their order, and these like their brethren in Genoa, 
and elsewhere in this priest-ridden country, were, in 
appearance, anything but prepossessing. Dickens, 
in his '* Pictures from Italy," says of them : — " I 
have no knowledge elsewhere of more repulsive 
countenances than are to be found amongst these 
gentry. If Nature's handwriting be at all legible, 
greater' varieties of sloth, deceit, and intellectual 
torpor, could hardly be observed among any class 
of men in the world.*' This opmion, given more 
than twenty years ago, still holds good, and I derived 
no j^easure from seeing these ^< unaccredited celestial 
messengers " skulking through the streets. Sober 
citizens dressed in suits of various colours ; large 
numbers of the poorer classes, the women dressed 
with neatness and a strict regard to the dimate, 
having on their heads hats of Leghorn make, broad 
at the brim so as to flap at the sides, producing a 
slight breeze and also shading off tihe intense heat of 
the sun ; men of business hurrying along, despite the 
appearance of hoUday-making all around them, for 
this, we afterwards learned, was a great festival day, 

K 
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and fhe crowds of people had for the most part oome 
in &om the country ; all these classes of Italian people 
mixing together made up a street scene of a pleasing 
and picturesque character. Here and there we came 
upon a crowd, gathered in front of a building covered 
with placards, having reference chiefly to matters 
connected with the war. In one instance, the audi- 
ence were listening attentively while one of their 
number read out the placard, which we gathered to 
be a list of the persons who had during the previous 
day, volunteered their services on behalf of their 
fatiierland. 

Among the vast number of people we saw on this 
day were not a few of the Jewish persuasion, of whom 
Leghorn contains more than twenty-thousand, and 
for whose use a m^kgnificent synagogue has been 
built, considered the finest in Europe. In returning 
to the hotel I was determined to carry out my 
penchant for short-cuts, and the result was, that we 
had to pass through the Jewish quarter, which in 
Leghorn, as it is elswhere, was the filthiest imagin- 
able. My companion was amused to see the blank 
expression of countenance I put on when I saw the 
mistake I had made, and I doubt not he inwardly 
hoped it might serve a useful purpose in days to 
come. We made many attempts to ascertain which 
would be the best way to reach our hotel, but, of 
course, not understanding our Italian, and I suppose 
not aware that anything was the matter with the 
particular locality in which they lived, we could not 
gain the necessary information, and trusting to 
chance, we hastened along, and at length found 
ourselves just exactly at the comer of the square 
from whence we had started for the hotel. 
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Impatient to be on our way to Pisa, we now lost 
no time in procnring our luggage, when we made our 
way to the station, situate a little outside the city. 
Little more than half-an-hour su£Giced for the 
journey, yet during that time I had pictured to 
myself the appearance of the Leaning Tower of Pisa, 
as I expected to find it. I wondered if it would bear 
any resemblance to what my school-day associations 
had interwoven with it, for I remember how we used 
to wish that we could see just one of those '< eight 
wonders of the world" not the least important of 
which we considered was the Leaning Tower of Pisa. 
Leaving our luggage at the station, we at once pro- 
ceeded in search of the famous group of buildings, 
which forms the great attraction of thq place. I had 
some slight feeling of disappointment as we walked 
through the streets, for I had expected that the 
tower would be of such a height that it would be 
discernible from any part of the town, and indeed 
I had expected to see it from the railway long before 
we reached Pisa itself. As we passed through the 
street we were struck with the contrast they presented 
to what we had seen in the streets of Leghorn. 
Had it been midnight instead of three o'clock in the 
afternoon, it could not have been more quiet and 
tranquil. No one was moving about, and there was 
a stillness and desolateness about the streets that 
made them quite cheerless and oppressive. All this 
strange feeling vanished at once, when we came in 
sight of the Cathedral, the Tower and the Baptistery, 
standing out so beautifully, apart from the town, on 
a wide plain, with the sun blazing upon the walls 
and dome and galleried tower, the shadows of which 
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fell sharp and dear npon ihe greensward at our feet. 
Nothing I saw during oar tour impressed me more 
with a sense of the beautifdl than did the sadden 
view of this matchless groap of boildings. .Mochof 
this gratification is derived from the way in which 
they are presented to the eye, as they stand single 
and apart from all haman habitations. 

We stood a long time admiriTig the tower, lean- 
ing towards as, as though with an extra breeze 
blowing over it, it would topple over and crash xm 
beneath its marble walls. The longer we looked eA 
it the more beaatifal it appeared. It is bailt of whits 
marble, and Nature for the last six himdred years 
has been coloxuring it, and the resnlt is^ such a coxair 
bination of lovely tints as cannot fail to please the 
eye of an artist. It looks as fresh asif only finished 
yesterday, and the design of it is so grand and it is 
so solid in its character, that one feels not to tire of 
admiringits fair and exquisiteproportions. The tower 
is two hundred feet in height, and adorned with 
upwards of two hundred columns in dght successive 
ranges above each other. These support arches which 
gradually decrease in their proportions as they 
approach the top. The tower diverges towards the 
east upwards of thirteen feet from the perpaidi- 
cular, which has been accounted for in various ways ; 
some appear to think that the foundation gavci way 
during its erection ; others maintain, that the tower 
must have been thrown from its perpendicular by 
accident long after its erection* Ours inclined to the 
former theory, and we could only express our sur- 
prise that it should have continued for so many 
eentaries in snob a singolac position. Alter exam* 
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iiiiag the mteiior W0 deoididd to asoeiid to &e 81^^ 
and en^piired of a perscm standlBgnear the entranoe^ 
where we oonid find the person in charge. He 
departed towards the oity, and in a few minutes two 
showily dressed persons made their appearance, one 
of whom carried a bunch of keys dan^^g in his 
hand. After much lifting of the hat and a consider- 
able amount of bowing we made known our wish to 
ascend the tower. The person with the keys then 
gaye us to understand that his instructions were, not 
to allow fewer than three persons to ascend, for if 
there were only two, and one of them fell or threw 
himself from tiie top, the other might be placed in an 
awkward predicament. We then endeayoured to 
make him understand that if he accompanied us 
there would be three persons, but he would not listen 
to this, and suggested that his ccmipanion should act 
as our guide. We saw through the trick intended 
to be played off upon us, whidh was that we should 
pay the keeper his usuid fee and give his friend a 
hwdsome dotieeur for his unnecessary services. The 
<< friend" had nothing prepossessing about his 
ai^pearance, on the contrary, as our Lancashire 
friends would say, '< he fawered of a ticket-of-leave," 
and seeing that we could not prevail upon the keeper 
to do his duty, we respectfolly declined to ascend, 
and walked away towuxls the Oathedrfld* 

Arrived in £ront of the Duomo we stood to gaze 
upon its noble facade^ for the sun was at the moment 
shedding his brightest beams upon the white marble, 
producing a golden glow perfectly overpowmng in its 
iq9]end<»ir. To ascend the steps of the terrace upon 
which the building stands^aad eatev thxoitg^ tb^ 
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mascdye doorway into the interior, was an a.greeabl6 
change, the coohiess of the subdued air, and << dim 
religions light" pervading the place, producing a 
pleasing sensation. An official connected with the 
church, came up to us as we entered, and in broken 
English offered to Bhow us round the Cathedrals We 
allowed him to do so and he set about his work in 
earnest. He jBrst called our attention to the general 
appearance as seen from where we stood. Five 
aisles are supported by seventy-four lofty columns, 
sixty-two of which are of oriental granite, and the 
others of rare marble. Some of the latter are finely 
sculptured and were brought by the Pisans from the 
Holy Land. The windows are filled with stained 
glass of gemlike brilliancy, which gave a finish to the 
view of the interior. Our guide took us round the 
place, pointing out the merits of everything worth 
our notice, but with a special pride calling our atten- 
tion to an old bronze lamp suspended in the nave. 
According to the well-known stoiy, this lamp, 
suggested to Galileo, the theoiy of the application of 
the pendulum. We should have enjoyed the hour 
spent in this cathedral had it not been for the ever- 
lasting begging which lasted the whole time. If we 
halted opposite an altar, or walked leisurely behind 
our cicerone, there was always an outstretched hand 
close to us, and one might have readily imagined 
that the paupers of Pisa were allowed special privi- 
leges within the walls of this sacred building. This 
annoyance atlength became too much for my friend's 
powers of endurance, and, with a stem, outspoken 
" No," and a withering glance, he sent several of the 
impQstcnrs skulking away. 
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Jnfit as we were leaving the Cathedral, two elderly 
females, who had been watching onr movements for 
some time, came up to us, and, after apologizing for 
addressing us, the eldest asked ** if we came from 
England.'' On our reply in the affirmative, she was 
extremely pleased, and her flood-gates of speech were 
opened, so that in a short time we were acquainted 
with much of her previous histoiy, as to how ** she 
was bom in London, and, next to her Ood, she 
dearly loved her dear old country." She had been 
in the hospital of Pisa for fifty years, as a Sister of 
Mercy, and she now expressed a strong desire to see 
her native land once more. I was astonished to 
hear how correctly she spoke the English language. 
We had some difficulty in parting with the old lady, 
for she had evidently a long story to relate, and was 
sorry to hear that tiie time would not admit of our 
listening to the whole. With many benedictions, 
9he at length bade us good-bye, and we left to go to 
the Oampo Santo, a cemetery orsanctuaiy of the dead, 
who rest amid the earth of the Holy Land — ^the soil 
p{. the sepulchre having been brought from Mount 
Calvary by the Pisan galleys of the Crusaders. 
Around thus holy earth marble cloisters are built, 
and persons of great distinction lie buried within 
ihem. These cloisters are paved entirely with white 
marble tombstones, and inscribed, as some one 
appropriately says, '< with roods of epitaphs." Six 
hundred families of the Pisan nobility sleep here. 
The pictured walls of the cloisters, the rich and abun- 
dant verdure of this earth of Jerusalem, the myriad 
flowers growing all around, and the architectural 
beauty of the Gothic arcades, make this spot of 
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grotmd deeply interestmg. We dismissed cm guide, 
with a fee» and tihanlring Iiim for his nsefdl explana- 
tions we bade him adieu. 

We feasted onr eyes once more on the tiiree 
glorious monuments ot Art, which are the attractions 
of Pisa, and then hastened towards the railway 
station, anxious, lest in our love of the beantifal we 
had stayed till the train should have departed for 
Horenoe without us. We were just in time, how- 
ever, to secure our places, and soon afier leaving 
Pisa we were travelling through a very beautifid 
part of the country where the fields exhibited a high 
degree of cultivation. The vines richly festooned the 
trees, and the views in the distance showed us the 
<< lovely Amo*' shut in by mountains — the wide 
spreading luxuriant valley between, dotted with ciean 
and happy homesteads — and here and there w^re the 
spires of village churdies perched upon some lofly 
eminence. We reached Empoli, a thriving town, 
where we had to change carriages, and tiie ride from 
this place to Florence was of equal interest with 
what we had already seen on this journey. We 
reached the ** City of Flowers" about sev^a o'clock, 
and at once proceeded to the ** Hotel de New York,*' 
where we met with every attention during our short 
stcq; in the Gapitd of Itoly. 
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"But Amo wins ns to the loir white waUs, 

Where the Etmnan Athens olaiins and keeps 

A softer feeling for her fairy walls. 

Oirt by her theatre of hills, she reaps 

Her com, and wine, and oil, and plenty leaps 

To lanc^iing life, with her redundant hom. 

Along the banks where smiling Axno sweeps 

Was modem Inxory of commeroe bom, 

And buried learning rose, redeem'd to a new mom."— Bybon. 




{T was eventide when we arrived in Florence, 
and by the time we were ready for a stroll, 
darkness had set in. Our hotel was near to 
one of the bridges that spans the Amo, and as we 
stood on the centre of this bridge, we remarked that 
the view before ns, was one, of which any capital 
might well be proud. The Amo is a noble river and 
has been styled "the glory of Florence;" not, we 
should suppose, on account of the clearness of the 
water, which has a yellow-muddy appearance, but 
rather on account of the volume of water that sweeps 
along, impressing the eye and the mind with a sense 
of power as well as majesty. We were strack with 

L 
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the pleasing effect produced by the arrangement of 
the lamps on either side of the river. These lamps 
are placed along the lines of the two noble streets 
with which the river is embanked, and which form 
an agreeable promenade for the citizens of Florence. 
This promenade extends for more than a mile, and 
the lights are placed so near to each other as almost 
to form a continuous band of fire, bending at the 
extremity into the likeness of a semi-circle of illumi- 
nation. 

Leaving the bridge, we came, in our perambula- 
tions, upon some rather dark and dingy streets, full 
of queer-looking shops, where disorder Was every- 
where discernible ; in many of these was collected a 
medley of incongruities that would puzzle human 
ingenuity to convert into ** stock-in-trade." We 
thought little was to be gained by traversing these 
out-of-the-way places, and as we were somewhat 
weary with travel, we made our way back to the 
river, and sauntered for a little while on the bridge-— 
at this hour, a cool and crowded promenade. The 
lights were still shedding their brilliant rays on both 
sides of the swift-flowing stream, the rushing noise 
of which rose above the sounds of human life all 
around. 

We entered the hotel and spent a quiet hour in the 
reading-room with the Times, endeavouring to gather 
from ** The Thunderer" what of interest was passing 
within the borders of "perfidious Albion." Our 
quiet was at length disturbed by the entrance into 
the room of an American gentleman, and a lady 
whom I took to be his wife. Without the slightest 
ceremony or speaking a single word, they took their 
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seats opposite each other m grave and solemn 
silence for a considerable time. Afraid lest they 
might find gazing in each other's face too monotonous 
a task, I offered the gentleman the paper, which he 
accepted, but did not read. I then very modestly 
ventured to ask if he had been long in Italy. << Just 
come from Naples *' was the curt reply, and he relapsed 
into silence again. My endeavours to elicit any infor- 
mation respecting what he had seen during his travels 
were all fruitless, and I came to the conclusion that 
he was one of that numerous dass who travel without 
aim or purpose, except that they may be enabled to 
say " We have seen such and such a place.*' The 
loquaciousness of the American character was not, 
in his case, at this moment discernible — ^the mono- 
syllables "Yaas" and "No" constituted the staple of 
his conversation. He seemed disappointed ; perhaps 
the country was too small for one who hailed from 
the " onlimited side of the Atlantic ;" at any rate, 
unlike his countrymen generally, he was very silent 
and very reserved. 

In the morning we had some difficulty in deciding 
where to go first, but as Florence was the capital of 
the new kingdom of Italy, the residence of Boyalty 
had the preference, and accordingly we went to the 
Pitti Palace. 

Notwithstanding the sneers of recent writers as to 
the suitability of Florence to be the capital, we think 
it has many claims to superiority over most of the 
Italian cities. Centuries ago this wonderful city was 
the most important of Italian states. In those days 
a militia composed of the tradespeople, with a 
commendable valour held their own against foreign 
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invaders, and "the Tuscan city was then, per- 
haps, the richest, the most highly civilized, the 
most refined community in the world.' ' Florence has 
also contributed most to the glories of the Italian 
name, as the birthplace of men whose illustrious 
names will not soon be forgotten — ^Dante, Michael 
Angelo, Boccaccio, Galileo, Bramante, and many 
others. In the time of their freedom the people of 
Florence took the foremost place in Italian politics 
and a leading position in the commercial world, 
besides sending forth numbers of gifted artists, whose 
works still adorn the walls of the galleries and 
museums of Europe. Taking these facts into con- 
sideration, with many others that might be adduced, 
we think Florence is justly entitled to the honours 
which the Court and Parliament have conferred 
upon her. 

The PittiPalace, the residence of Victor Emmanuel, 
is a noble building, composed of rugged and colossal 
blocks of stone, which give the appearance of most 
massive construction. Previous to entering the 
palace we made an attempt to enter the Boboli 
gardens, which stretch out behind it, but a military 
guard stationed at the gate arrested our movements, 
giving us a very civil but decided refusal. We were 
very much annoyed, but there was no help for it and 
we had to forego tiie pleasure of walking through 
these delightfcQ grounds ** in which roses bloom in 
soft beauty all through the winter, and the ground 
is a very mosaic of wild flowers ; where violets, 
anemones, blue bells, crocuses, and orchids jostle 
each other in crowded loveliness, and the long 
cathedral aisles of foliage cast a pleasant and delight^ 
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fol shade/' Through a window in the palace we 
saw these features of the grounds^ bnt instead of 
pleasnre the sight only increased our mortification at 
not being allowed to examine them more closely. 

Passing through the vestibule we entered the first 
of the series of halls which contains the paintings. 
The latter exceed five hundred in number, all good 
and calculated to afford delight, even to those who 
can lay no claim to be connoisseurs in art. Had we 
seen nothing but this collection of pictures, we 
should have been satisfied with our visit to Florence. 
The rooms were not crowded; easily understood 
catalogues were lying about, and were I disposed I 
could speak of those pictures which pleased me 
most, but to do this would occupy much of the space 
at my disposal, therefore I content myself by saying 
that it was perhaps the best, and certainly iJie most 
enjoyable collection of pictures I ever saw. There 
was one painting in the Hall of Mars, over which we 
lingered for a considerable time. This was the 
celebrated Virgin and Child called ** La Maddonna 
della Seggiola," by Raphael. The beauty of this 
picture would be sure to arrest the attention of the 
most casual visitor. The infant Jesus is depicted 
with life-like fidelity — ^the look of earnest thought- 
fulness blending wii^ the sweet simplicity of child- 
hood. The incident connected with the origin of this 
matchless work of art adds interest to the contem- 
plation of it. Baphael was one day passing along 
a street in a small town, when his attention was 
arrested by a group in the doorway of a lowly cottage. 
Seated on the step was a young peasant woman, 
holding one rosy child in her arms» while a second 
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dang to her knee, and looked up into her fiace. He 
was stmck with the unconscious grace and beauty of 
the group, and fearing to lose the impression, took 
out his implements to sketch it. There was nothing 
at hand on which to spread his paper, but the top of 
an old barrel which was forthwith made to answer 
his purpose, and the circular form of the extempore 
table left its impress on the painting, adding to its 
beauty. Two other objects in this palace deserve 
special mention, the first is Canova*s statue of 
Venus, in Carrara marble — ^a work of grace and 
elegance, though not so beautiful as the Yenus in 
the Uffizi gallery. The second work of art is a 
splendid table of Florentine mosaic. Though only 
some four feet in diameter, the cost was J640,000, and 
it occupied twenty-five artists, twenty-three years in 
the making of it. 

We found much enjoyment was to be derived from 
traversing the streets of Florence. In going from the 
Pitti to the Uffizi Palace, all we saw was full of 
life, movement, and beauty. In the streets and 
squares, as well as on the bridge, there were crowds 
of people, but no disturbance, and we had no diffi- 
culty in making our way. At the comers of most 
of the streets were stalls filled with flowers, and the 
peasant women, who attended to these, were notice- 
able, for their olive complexions and .lustrous dark 
eyes, as well as on account of the picturesque dress 
they wear, and the large, flat, flapping Leghorn hats 
on their heads. We observed that, no sooner did a 
carriage stop in the street, than one of these flower- 
girls ran up and tossed into it a beautiful bouquet, 
intended for the ladies, looking, however, to the 
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gentlemen for payment. We remarked on the 
beauty of these flowers, so carelessly thrown about 
and so plentiful, that we ceased to wonder at the 
name of the city — " Florence, the City of Flowers," 
sometimes spoken of as the '* n^ plus ultra of floral 
splendour." We entered a cafe in the principal 
street. The place was thronged with well-dressed 
people, who, if one might judge from their looks, had 
but little care in life, for all were as vivacious as 
they could well be. While taking our rest and 
** refresher," one of the coquettes, who sells flowers, 
came to us, and laid before us a single flower — 
a floral gem intended for the button-hole of our coat, 
and with a smile that would have enhanced the 
beauty of any countenance, asked us to purchase. A 
gentleman, who was sitting near us, selected a flower 
from her stock, and it was quite a treat to listen to 
the musical **grazie signore^*' with which she received 
payment. Many of fliose present indulged in a little 
banter with the girl, but instead of resenting it as 
an insult, she showed them a handsome set of teeth, 
and laughed in the most perfect good humour. 
Throughout this trip we could not help admiring the 
social intercourse among the Italian people — ^the 
agreeableness of their demeanour, not only to one 
another, but to the stranger and foreigner. 

We found the galleiy of the U£Szi to be even 
superior to the Pitti which we had just lefd. Broad 
and stately steps lead to the rooms in which are trea- 
sured the finest and most extensive collection of art- 
treasures in the world, consisting of fourteen hundred 
pictures and five hundred pieces of sculpture, all 
more or less excellent. As we knew that it waa^ 
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simply impossible for us to get more than a super- 
ficial view of the wonders of this gallery, we had 
marked out in our guide-book the objects we wished 
most to see, and hurried past the others throwing a 
passing glance at one or two objects which arrested 
our steps. First and foremost tiien, we enquired for 
the Tribune, which contains the Medicean Venus and 
other works of art. An attendant, obliging in every 
sense of the word, accompanied us and led the 
way to a green baize door over which was inscribed 
the word " Tribuna." The door yielded noiselessly 
to the touch, and in a moment we were in the 
presence of the Venus de Medicis. We sat down 
opposite this much praised work, and feasted 
our eyes upon it, the attendant turning the 
statue round by means of a pivot at the base, and 
the light and shade thus produced were beautiful in 
the extreme. I shall not attempt to convey any 
idea of my feelings during the time we remained in 
contemplation of this matchless production of the 
sculptor, for I am well aware of my utter inability 
to transmit to the minds of my readers the impres- 
sions I received in this place. If I were to indulge 
in the worn out adjectives "lovely, exquisite, divine," 
I should utterly fail to convey the precise feeling of 
satisfaction with which I gazed upon the presiding 
deity of the Tribune : — 

**WorBhipping, 
In her anaJl temple of xidh woumanship, 
Venus herself, who, when she left the siieBt 
Came hither."— Booebs. 

Some one says of it: — "Truly, there is grace in 
every limb, and spiritual beauty in every lineament ; 
purity and intellect, like a halo of light, irradiate her 
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coimteiiance* There is an atmosphere of purity — 
divinity, if you please — surrounding it, that holds you 
as by a spell." This little sanctuary oontains three 
other pieces of sculpture, little inferior to the Venus. 
One " The Wrestlers," is well known and depicts 
with a remarkable fidelity to nature, the ancient 
pastime. The Dancing Faun and Apollino merit 
the lavish encomiums which have been bestowed upon 
them. One or two paintings adorn the crimson- 
coloured drapery of the room, and deserve special 
mention. BaphaeFs "Holy Family" is considered to 
be one of Uiat^great artist's best works ; the Madonna, 
in which, beams with tender admiration, as she con- 
templates the Holy Child, who is represented holding 
his hands over a little bird, whilst he seems to say 
"Not one of these is forgotten by my father." 
Wi& this slight attempt, I shall forego description 
of pctures as vain for those who have not seen and 
to <niticise for those who have, is beyond my reach. 
A word as to the room itself in which these gems 
are placed. The room is octagon in form and is 
lavishly decorated with marbles, gilding andmother-of- 
pearl, and the harmonious Ught from windows in the 
^lendid cupola present the oljects to the eye in the 
most satisfactory manner. In a large saloon opposite 
the Tribune we found the famous group of Niobe 
and her children, comprising sixteen statues, which 
were found in some vineyards in Bome about the . 
sixteenth century. We saw many other rooms in 
this truly royal collection where, had time permitted. 
We should have gladly lingered, but we hastened 
away to the Piazza del Oran' Duca, and, standing in 
(he^oente^ of the b)U{u:6, looked with acbniration on 

K 
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the grand historical monuments all around. On one 
side was the grim and gloomy old pile known as the 
Palazza Yecohio, surmounted by a singularly-shaped 
tower of imposing height, with an open belfry on its 
lofty summit. It is said that no building, not even 
the Capitol of Bome, has been the witness of a more 
adventurous history than this old and stately palace. 
Infrontof this buildingwenoticed twocolossal marble 
statues of Hercules and David, the latter by Michael 
Angelo. To the left of these was a colossal "Neptune, 
drawn by four sea horses and surrounded by Tritons, 
in the midst of a fountain. In the middle of the 
square an equestrian statue of Cosmo I. occupies a 
prominent position, and between this statue and the 
fountain is the spot where the faneral pile was erected 
on which Savonarolo, the bold champion of religious 
truth, perished in the flames. In the foreground of 
the Palazza Yecchio is the Loggia de Lanzi, a fine 
open arcade of three immense arches, the elegantly 
vaulted roof being supported by exquisitely carved 
pillars. The arcade contained, when we saw it, some 
of the most remarkable works of modem sculpture 
and a collection of some thousands of volumes of old 
books displayed on rickety stalls. It was in this 
temple of art, now giyen up to old booksellers, that 
the popular orators in the days of the Bepublic, used 
to address the people. There is a manifold variety 
of Florentine life to be seen in this square, oontain-* 
ing, as it does, besides what has been already 
mentioned, the post-office and many of the puUio 
offices, and scores of beggars and porters may be 
seen mixing with the crowds of business men,.or 
^ lying and standing about the marble steps jai4 
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apparently thoroughly enjoying the sunshine and 
life around them. 

The interior of the Palazza Veochio we found to be 
even more interesting than the exterior. The 
entrance hall, of immense size, is supported by 
massive columns ; the walls are covered with views 
of German cities, while in the centre of the hall is 
a small but beautiful fountain. Following the stream 
of people who crossed the hall we ascended a grand 
staircase, which brought us to the jBrst floor near 
the entrance to the great saloon, in which at the 
time of our visit, were assembled the deputies and 
senators of the kingdom of Italy. Being unprovided 
with the necessary document to procure admission, 
we had to content ourselves by watching the senators 
as they passed in and out of the room. For a 
moment the janitor at the door allowed us to peep 
into the apartment, which scarcely merited, I thought 
the Florentine boast that <' it is one of the largest 
rooms in the world." We caught a glimpse of the 
richly carved ceiling and the deep compartments in 
the walls filled with elaborate oil paintings, but the 
whole appearance of the interior was of a dingy 
character. From the senate house we proceeded to 
the Duomo or Gathedral, and in traversing the Gorso 
we observed, facing each other two large old churches. 
We looked into the one on our left;, called St. Michele, 
or the Bam of St. Michael, so named from having 
been originally, in the thirteenth century, a great 
com magazine. Since that time it has served as a 
court of archives, and as a fortress; now it is 
dedicated to the purposes of religion. The interior 
possessed no feature of interest, and we left and 
hastened to the cathedral. 
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The Daomo or Gaihedrftl is a wond^fal strurture, 
and was built with the design '' of being the largest 
and most splendid building which it was in hmnan 
power to erect, and so perfect that nothing more 
beautiful or larger could be thought of; it must be 
made in accordance with a very great heart, because 
it is decided upon by most of the citizens united in 
one will." We cannot say that this bidding of the 
Bepublic of Florence has been carried out, for the 
building in some parts remains in an unfinished and 
unsightly condition to this day. The grand feature 
about it is the majestic* dome, the largest in the 
world, being one hundred and thirty-three feet in 
diameter. It is said that Michael Angelo was never 
satisfied with gazing upon it, both with admiration 
and a feeling of despair of ever being able to equal or 
surpass it, and he was accustomed to say as he 
looked up atit, < ^ Like thee," alluding to Bruneschelli, 
" I will not build, and better, I cannot ; " and yet it 
is said that he ended in building both like him, and 
better. Certain it is, that Angelo received from the 
cupola of the Cathedral at Florence the conception of 
the inimitably grand cupola of St. Peter^s at Borne. 
The paintings on the inside of the dome are very fine. 
The interior of the cathedral is very gloomy, but 
contains some windows filled in with exquisite stained 
glass. 

The Campanile or bell tower, close to ibe cathedral 
was built by Giotti, in 1384, and surpasses anything 
of the kind we saw in any of the other Italian cities 
which we visited. Of slender proportions and queenly 
elegance of form — no wonder that Charies V. sfdd, 
*^at ** It ought to be preserved in a case, like a hAj's 
Ued bodkin." It rises to a height of two hundred 
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and seventy-six feet, and is cased ^th an elegant 
mosaio of eolonred marbles, similar to the eathedral. 
We were determined to undergo the fatigue of ascend- 
ing the four hundred and fouliieen steps whidi lead 
to 4he top, and having found the person who acts as 
/' guide, philosopher, and friend," made known our 
intention to go to the summit. As we mounted 
we rested ever and anon to look down on the various 
objects of interest around. The guide drew our 
attention to the so-calle4 Sasso di Dmte^ or seat, let 
into the wall of a neighbouring house, where tnidi- 
tion says the great poet used to sit and contemplate 
the greatest monument of his native city. At length 
we reached the highest pdbit, and our toiling was 
repaid by a delightful view of the city and its 
environs. '< Beautiful Florence" was our first 
exclamation, and beautiful indeed was tiie city and 
the vale of the Amo as seen from this elevated posi- 
tion. Directly beneath us was the cathedral, with 
its clustering domes ; the Baptistery, whose wonder- 
ful gates of sculptured bronze have obtained a world- 
wide cdebrity; the ancient palaces, in their dark and 
sombre magnificence, looking, in fact, more like 
prisons than palaces. One of these, the J^Mdi 
Palace, the ancient residence of the Medici in 
tiie days of the first Cosmo, is said to be '' the most 
impressive building in Europe." A writ^ says of 
ii — '* It preaches like a sermon, it harangues like an 
oration, it inspires like a poem. In looking upcm 
its black walls of chiselled rock, with its massive 
overhanging cornice, you feel, for the first time, the 
power of architecture." Turning our gaze towards 
the west, our eyes feasted upon a plain of unpaial- 
leled loveliness, stretching for twenty miles, consist- 
Digitized by VjOOQIC 



98 A TOBSSHiBnair'$ 

ixkg of broad fields of richest husbandry. It has been 
said that ** no one can even faintly gaess what the 
beauty of a plain is till he sees this of Florence under 
the glowing light of a snmmer's sunset, the surface 
of the plain here and there broken by the outline 
of castle or church, village or villa by the tapering 
cypress witii its black foliage, or by the Italian pine, 
the most picturesque of trees, which lends its grace to 
so many of the landscapes of Claude Lorraine.'* 
With the exception of this view to the west, the city 
is bounded by the mountains which are seen to curve 
and sweep in long undulating lines of indescribable 
beauty. Some one has said of them — " They are 
the delectable mountains of Bunyan, and ought to 
be residences of blessed spirits. Gentlemen's country 
seats, the villas and palaces of princes, ruins of past 
ages, old convents and old castles, villages — ^these all 
interspersed with groves of the pine and olive, creep 
up the sides of the hills or crown the lower summits, 
and guide the imagination to spots of loveliness such 
as Dante's Beatrice might have dwelt in, or that 
circle of beauty where Boccaccio's tales were re- 
hearsed." We could have lingered over this pano- 
rama of sylvan beauty, for the most powerful feeling 
of enthusiastic admiration was roused within us. We 
saw too, above our head, the ethereal brightness of 
Italy's pure blue sky, and at this elevation felt the 
bracing and invigorating nature of the air in this de- 
lightful climate. On reaching the square in which the 
bell tower stands we turned to our rig^t and visited 
the Baptistery, an ancient marble church of an 
octagonal shape. Before entering we spent a con- 
siderable time examining the celebrated bronze doors, 
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which IGchael Angelo said ware '< worthy io be the 
gates of Paradise." Within, the roof is supported 
on Golunms of granite and porphyry, and the mosaic 
floor is very ourioos. The Baptistery is dedicated 
to St. John the Baptist, and all the children bom in 
the city, averaging four thousand five hundred, 
annually, are brought here for baptism. 




Digitized by VjOOQIC 




<* The son li»th sunk behind yon ciiw gay, 
Where parole hnes are fleckering all the Rkr ; 
And twui|^ weaves her web of night and day ; 
And one by one the Btars look oat on hi^^ ; 
Bat as the feathery doads sail slowly by 
The orimson flash that trades their monaroh's way. 
Each snow-white billow takes a deeper dye, 
Each Bilrery wreath grows bri^ter in the ray, 
TiU all have shared the spell, axid, smiling, passed away f 

my heart, when I have eeased to gaxe, 

ig Fkxrenee, on thy fanes- sublime, 
Win strive to trace the bri^t inmiortal blaze 
That rises roond thee from the dg^ths of time 1 
And thoac^ I leave thee for a colder dime; 
Still memory's halo, lingering pensively. 
Shall steep my soaring visions as they dimb; 
Tin many an aim, widi, feeling, hope shaU be 
To brighter issaes toaehed by thoughts of thine and thee t**— 

Alabio A. Watts* 




gUBING our ramble throngli the streets of 
Florence we saw many indications of the 
honours paid by the people of Italy, to their 
departed great men. In addition to numerous statues 
and monuments, we observed many houses with 
inscriptions upon their &ontS) which told of some 
illustrious departed one, in language like the follow* 
ing: — ''Here lived and died, the prince of tragedy, 
Yittoria Alfieri/' On one bouse was insoribedi ia 
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gilded letters, ** Hete lived Dante/' and on another 
'« Here dwelt MachiaTelli." Most of these dwellings 

Jiave undergone a thorough change, since they were 
occupied by the men whose names they bear, and on 
this account the interest one feels in iJiem is not so 
great as when the building, internally and externally, 
remains in the condition in which its illustrious 
owner left it. One of such buildings may be seen in 

. Floraice, and we made our way to the Via Ghibellini, 
in which stands the house of Michael Angelo, whose 
&me as an artist and sculptor is world wide. The 
house remains just as it was in the time of the 
painter, famish^ and decorated by himself. Though 

. not much addicted to hero-worship, I felt a special 
interest in all that appertained to the home-life of 

, this great man. To see the matchless works scat- 

. tered throughoiit Italy, which testify to his wondrous 
genius is sufficient to rouse the enthusiasm of any 
person having the least taste for what is grand and 
beautiful in art. 

The street in which this interesting building stands 
is very wide and clean and within a short distance 
from the city walls. The house externally has a 
very substantial though prison-like appearance — 
for li](e nearly all Italian palaces the windows in the 
street (m the ground floor aie guarded by iron bars 
placed longitudinally into the wall. As we were well 
aware before we reached the house that it was not 
one of the days on which the public were admitted, 
and having noticed that all the shutters in the rooms 
facing the street were closed, it was with some 
degree of trepidation that we pulled the handle of the 

, b^. The outer door at once flew open, Imt no one 

w 
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was to be seen, and notidng a wide staircase on our 
right, we ascended to the upper floor. Another bell 
was rung, and a matronly lady made her appearance* 
and holding the door ajar sUghtly, endeavoured to 
make us understand tlukt we could not possibly be 
allowed permission to enter. The hour (six p.m.) 
and the day were alike against us, but not to be so 
easily foiled, we tried our powers of persuasion as 
far as possible by means of genuflexions and gestures, 
but it was not until we displayed a two-franc piece 
that we were permitted to enter. Our guide at once 
proceeded to unfasten and throw wide open the 
shutters, and as we entered the first of the series of 
rooms we observed Ihat it was of stately proportions, 
and contained, amongst other interesting articles, a 
large glass case, filled with antique odds and ends, 
collected by Angelo and his sucessors. On the walls, 
besides a number of sketches, was the painter's cross- 
hilted sword. From this room we passed into a 
capacious chamber, and thence into a long saloon, 
lighted by two windows to the street. Between these 
windows is a life-size statue, in marble, of Angelo, 
said to be well executed by Novelli, but it is impos* 
sible to obtain a good view of it on account of the 
disadvantageous position in which it is placed* The 
walls and ceiling of this room are panelled, and 
within these are pictures representing the principal 
events of Michael Angelo's life, painted by eminent 
artists. The ceiling of fifteen compartments is filled 
with pictures of a similar character. At the lower 
end of the saloon is a large oil painting, ** The Holy 
Family," by Angelo. This painting is said to exhibit 
the artisVs powers and dtfeots in about equal degrees* 
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To our uninitiated eyes the defects were not discern- 
ible,— on the contrary, we confessed our unqualified 
admiration of the picture. Passing through a door- 
way on the right of the painting we entered a square 
chamber with a richly panelled ceiling. The walls 
in this room are covered by presses of oak, contain- 
ning folios of sketches by Angelo. Our attention 
was now drawn to a small closet in this apartment, 
which we entered. This small sanctum pleased us 
more than all the rest we saw in this interesting old 
mansion; an escritoire almost filled the small place, 
leaving room for a small seat only. On the wall was 
hung one of the slippers Angelo used to wear, and 
also the crutch-sticks he used in walking, the latter 
furnished with ferrules cut into points to give greater 
security in walking. The rest of the rooms con- 
tained interesting specimens of old furniture, and the 
walls were covered with specimens by the master 
hand. Having purchased some photographs from 
our fair guide, we left the place, and threading our 
way along the clean but narrow thoroughfares, 
reached Porta a Pinta, a little beyond which we 
found the Protestant Gemeteiy. This " God's Acre,'* 
which ought to be visited by all English travellers, 
is delightfally situated on the side of a hill in a 
singularly secluded and rural spot. Tall cypresses 
are ranged round the sacred enclosure, and as we 
entered we were struck with the appropriateness of 
the situation. The most perfect stillness reigned 
around ; flowers of varied hue filled the evening air 
with their perfume, while the monuments, all of 
which are of white marble, are many of them half 
covered by a luxuriant growth of lovely and fragrant 
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shrubs. The surronndiiigs of the place are calcu- 
lated to gladden the heart even in this sad spot 
of earth, when we see the care and attention 
which have been and are still bestowed upon the 
resting place of those who have died in a foreign land. 
I thought, surely, the sadness which must ever be 
connected with ihe thought of leaving the remains of 
loved ones in a foreign land — ^far from their own 
familiar homes — must be considerably softened, 
when it is known that there is a cared-for look 
about the graves in these cemeteries, that tells of 
remembering friends, even in these far-off lands. 
Many an honoured name among England*s gifted 
children is recalled as we walk through the Florence 
Protestant Burial Ground. I copied a few of the 
epitaphs. Here is one from over the resting place 
of a celebrated English writer : — " Sacred to the 
memory of Walter Savage Laridor, bom 80th day of 
January, 1775. Died on the 17th of September, 
1864. The last sad tribute of his coife (wife) and 
children, H. J. H. E." Above the grave of a gifted 
English poet is this inscription, — "Arthur Hugh 
Olough, sometime Fellow of Oriel College, Oxford, 
died at Florence, November 18th, 1861, aged 42. 
The last farewell of his sorrowing wife and sister." 
A plain marble slab records the death t>f an eminent 
physician, — " In memory of Southwood Smith, died 
December lOth, 1861." Another speaks of the loss 
of one of God's ambassadors, " Eev. Robt. Maxwell 
Hanna, died December 19th, 1857, aged 85." In 
the centre of the ground a splendid marble dbelisky 
surmounted by a cross, bears the simple inscription, 
— " Frederic William, Ed de Prtisse, 1868/' Betow 
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this is an exquisite life-size figure ^ Hope/<m a 
pedestal, plaeed to record the memory of '' Samuel 
Beginald Bouth, of Hants, aged 46."* One ot 
America's gifted sons sleeps in this enclosure) and 
his grave is marked by a marble headstone, insmbed 
as fallows : — " Heodore Parker, bom at Lexington, 
Massachusetts, United States of America, August 
24th, 1810, died at Florence, May 10th, 1860/' We 
could not devote so much time to this place as we 
should have liked, for we Were anxious to see one or 
two other objects of interest in Florence before we 
lefi; in the early morning. We walked round the 
grounds under the shadow of the cypresses, whicb 
stood in mournful attitudes on either side of the 
path, and as we crossed the threshold in departing 
we felt that in visiting this place of interment, we 
had been treading on holy ground. 

We returned to the city, and hastened to the 
church of Santa Croce — ^the Westminster Abbey of 
Florence — ^in the expectation, if we could gain 
admittance, of seeing something, both externally and 
internally, imposing and beautiful. We were cer- 
tainly not disappointed, for externally it is positively 
grand, having a facade of pure white marble, richly 
sculptured, and which has recently been completed 
at a cost of nearly £20,000, by Mr. Sloane, an 
English gentleman. Having carefully inspected the 
exterior, as also the noble statue of Dante standing 
in the centre of the square of which the church 
occupies the frontage, we ascended the flight of steps 
leading to the principal entrance of what has been 
flyled—- **T5ie C^tre of Pilgrimage and Mecca of 
Italy.*' The door iras last, and as it was nine 
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o'clock by ibis time, we despaired of obtaining a 
sigbt of the treasores wifbin, but as luck would have 
it, a carriage came up tbe square at this moment, 
and the cocker^ dismounting, ran up the steps to a 
side door, which was open, and following in the wake 
of his freight we found ourselves within the ancient 
edifice. We found the hour we had chosen to be a 
most appropriate one. The dim light which came 
from the long and narrow Gothic windows of stained 
glass, shrouded tiie interior in the peculiar gloom 
which seemed singularly suitable to a building which 
contained as its principal features the tombs and 
monuments of tiie mighty dead : — 

** In Santo Orooe's holj nrednota Ua 
Aahet vhieh make it hoUer, dost which ia 
Bren in itaelf an inunortality. 

* * * ^ hanrepoae 
Angelo*B, Alfleri'a bonea, and hia, 
The ataxTT Galileo, with hia woea ; 
Hera Ifaehiavdli'a earth retnm'd to whenee it toae." 

The first object that arrested our attention was the 
monument to the memory of Michael Angelo— 
sculptor, painter, and architect — ^whose bones rest 
beneath the sculptured marble pile. It is said that 
the great painter chose this particular spot himself, 
as being one, from which, through the great doors of 
the church when open, he could look out on the dome 
of the cathedraL A little beyond, on the same side 
of the church, is a sculptured figure of Poetry 
deploring the death of Dante — ^his monument is in 
Santa Groce, his tomb in tiie Pantheon at Borne, and 
his bones at Bavenna :-<- 

**nngxatefalFlorenoel Dante deepa aCar.** 

Over the tomb of Alfieri a figure of Italy appears as 
if weeping, while History laments the loss of Machia- 
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velli, and a suitable inscription records Ms fiame as 
a philosopher. The great astronomer, Galileo, has 
two monmnents here— and in a side chapel, near the 
altar, the bodies of several members of the Buona- 
parte family are buried. Just before leaving, our 
attention was drawn to a chapel off the northern 
transept, in which we found a splendid specimen of 
the sculptor's skill, in the shape of a piece of snow- 
white marble statuary, erected to the memory of some 
Russian countess, whose name I foiget. 

On leaving this interesting buildmg we sauntered 
leisurely towards our hoteL The evening was de- 
lightful, and the streets were full of life. Every 
cafe seemed thronged with guests, and pleasure was 
sought in every conceivable manner. All appeared 
happy, and the evening was evidently given up to 
lounging and taking one's ease. I did not, how- 
ever, see one drunken person, and I could only 
conclude that in Florence, as almost everywhere 
on the Continent, few drink intoxicating liquors, at 
any rate to excess. We reached our hotel in good 
time, for we were folly aware that we had in pros- 
pect, on the morrow, a long and wearisome journey 
of nearly three hundred miles, as we purposed reach- 
ing Bome on the following night. 

We left Florence with many regrets, for the reason 
Chat weeks might be spent in a city so full of objects 
of interest, and the thirty hours or so we had passed 
in it had only served to whet our appetites and leave 
us longing. Besides, we thought of what there was 
outside Florence, of which we had seen nothing, save 
from the Campanile. There were '' the Appenines and 
YaUambrosa^ as well as wild mountains, grand and 
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savage soHtuSes, lovd^ glens and froitfol vadleys 
filled with fhe vine and olive. These were at some 
distance, but nearer we could have spent a happy 
day at Fiesole, to reach which every inch of the way 
is fall of interest, both from the beauty it reveals and 
associatioi^ it awakens. It passes by the villa, 
which was the scene of the Decameron of Boccaccio, ' 
and when the old Etruscan town is reached, the 
landscape to be obtained from it is such that no 
description can fix upon paper the impressions 
awakened by its beauty, variety, and extent." 
Gtdileo*s tower, church, and convent of San Miidato, 
and many other objects around Florence were left; 
unseen. 

It was a little after eight a.m. when we reached 
•L^hom, and at 9.5 a.m. we left;, in company with 

•a lot of ill-looking soldiers, and here, as at many 
other places, the demonstrations of tibiese rawrecruits, 
as they 1^ their friends, was of the most boisterous 
and noisy kind. The country for many rnHea was of 
an uninteresting character, but when we reached 
Acquabona, the line entered a richly cultivated 
plain, on which were scattered respectable looking 
l«nn-cottages and buildings. For the next fifty 
miles we had occasional views of the Mediterranean, 
then we entered a flat and insalubrious plain. We 
were detained a little while at the village of Follonica, 
from which, across the sea, can be seen the island of 
Elba. Beyond the village, as we sped along, we 
noticed that we were passing through forest land, 
^ere low brushwood formed the principal feature. 
After passing Ortobdlo, a fortified town at tibe 

;extveiiul7 of a ntmow isthmus, the: sailwagr rum 
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along, the base of a thickly ^vooded low r&nge of 
hills until it reaches Ntuudatella, a custom-house 
station, wh^re the line terminates for the present. 
We had been travelling six hours, and haying twenty 
minutes before the diligence would start for Givita 
Yecchia, we went in search of the buffet which we 
* found dirty beyond description. We had long ere 
this learned to put up with many things we should 
not have endured at home, but we determined to 
brave starvation rather than partake of the dirty and 
unsavoury edibles spread before us here. 

As we entered the courtyard, outside the railway 
station, we saw the diligence in readiness to start. 
The heavy, ugly, lumbering conveyance was receiv- 
ing the mail bags into its capacious boot, and when 
this operation was concluded, we mounted to our 
seat at the top, in company with a Boman youth. 
A lady, with a child, concluded the list of passengers, 
unless we include four soldiers who shared the 
interior with the lady, and whose business was to 
protect the mails and passengers from the brigands 
that infested the road along which we were about to 
travel. For this purpose they were armed to the 
teeth, and considering that the diligence had a short 
time previously been twice attacked by robbers, we 
were rath^ glad than otherwise of their company. 
When ai Geneva we heard various alarming stories 
of the exploits of the banditti who infest this << Boad 
to Borne,** and received one or two friendly warnings 
atgainst venturing to travel along it^ but all these 
were unheeded. 

Now, that we are fairly off, we cannot hope for a 
pleasant jouxnoy, if we may judge by the clouds of 
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blinding white dust that fills every comer of the 
diligence, andfrom thefactthat the latter intercept the 
view we might otherwise obtain of any desperadoes 
who may be waiting to rush upon us. Not very plea- 
sant was it either, to hear the conversation carried on 
by our companion and the driver, for though in ^ 
Italian, we could hear the word ^'brigante'* ofttimes 
repeated. 

On reaching Montalto our progress was arrested 
by some fierce-looking emissaries of the "Holy 
Father," who might easily have been mistaken for 
the brigands we were led to expect* These officials 
demanded our fpassports, and then searched our 
luggage very vigorously. Happening to have copies 
of Bogers' "Italy" and Byron's " Childe Harold" in 
my bag they were examined and re-examined very 
minutely, and I was afraid they were about to be 
taken away, but a judicious distribution of French 
money amongst the fellows, at once brought the 
examination to an end. For thirty-six miles, after 
this delay, we rumbled along through a dreary 
wretched-looking country, passing through only two 
towns during our six hours' ride, and it was nearly 
dark when we came in sight of the revolving light of 
the harbour of Civita Vecchia. The fire-flies were 
dancing by thousands around us, presenting a beau- 
tiful and extraordinary appearance. It was half- 
past nine when we drove into the yard of the railway 
station at the port of Civita Vecchia, and alighted 
from the diligence, weary and tired, yet VTithal 
thankful for having safely escaped the hands of 
robbers and assassins. Having obtainedi after much 
trouble, our passports, we enquired as to when the 
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tndn would leave for Borne, but could gain no satis- 
factory information. After waiting till eleven o'clock 
we found the train in readiness, and taking our 
places in a third-class carriage, were joined by a 
person, evidently a footman, who had with him two 
dogs of immense size. There were not more than a 
dozen passengers in the train and we were glad when 
we felt ourselves fairly on the way towards the 
Btemal City. 

It was a beautiful moonlight night, and we had to 
our right the blue waters of the Mediterranean, and 
to the left, an almost barren expanse of land. We 
called at several stations, out of compliment to the 
station masters I suppose, for there was no one to 
alight or get in, and at one o'clock on Sunday morn- 
ing we entered the station at Bome, aft;er having 
travelled almost continuously for the previous twenty 
hours. Outside the station two open carriages were 
standing, and jumping into one of these, instructed 
the driver to take us to the " Hotel d'Inghilterra." 
We had not been in this hospitable hotel more than 
ten minutes when two of the Papal officials entered 
and demanded our passports. Wearied with travel 
we can scarcely realize the fact that we are in Bome, 
the Land of the Forum and the City of the G»sars, 
but we retire to rest, in the hope that we may wake 
up to realize the full knowledge that such is really 
the case. Of the wonders of the seven-hiUed city we 
purpose to say something in our next chapter. 

«* OnxB* it BhaU be to trace what lingers 8tiU 
Of early glory and of ancient skiU ; 
To mark now Empires rose by might of mind, 
And scan the wwiks those Empires left behind," 
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** Is this pnmd Borne ? 
Onoe 'Mistress of the World;' whose Empire vast 
Btretoh'd from the wild Atlantie's stramy shore, 
To India's burning i»lains ; — ^from northern clixoea 
Where the stem Grampians rear their snow-clad hoado-' 
To the Sahara's boundless, desert sands. 
Alas I how fallen from her high estate, 
Her wealth, magnificence, and power--4ll gems— 

And, but these ruins (^endid in decay), 

Left by the hand of Time, to shew how Tain— 

The boasted title of * Eternal Borne.' "—J. B. Bobxnson. 

** It ought to be the business of erery man's life to see Bome.** 

Pr. JTOHNSOM. 

||E are at last, in Borne, thongh it is somewhat 
difficult to realize the fact, for looking round 
our room, we see that it differs little from 
those we have occupied elsewhere during our trip. 
Yet, it was with a feeling of exquisite pleasure, that 
we awoke in the morning, with the consciousness 
that we were really in this interesting city, which, 
exceptingthe sacred city of Jerusalem, there is perhaps 
no spot in the world, capable of awaking within us 
so many stirring emotions and so many interesting 
associations as we expect will be called forth by this 
visit to the Eternal City. For the past fortnight, the 
nearer we approached it, the more intensely did I 
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long to hftBton forward, lest anything might intevfer* 
to prevent ns reaching the end of our pilgrimage^ 
And now, that we are really within the walls of the 
ancient metropolis of the world, I am anxious to be 
wandering among the rains of its former greatness, 
to gaze npon those monuments which tell of its 
early gl<»y, and to see those noble works of Art 
and Genius, which give to Bome an interest no other 
city can boast of. My yonthfol enthusiasm was 
awakened, and I soon discovered that I should not 
be able to adhere to the resolution we had formed 
previous to starting on our tour — ^namely, that we 
should avoid anything like sight-seeing on Sundays, 
but rather devote the day to rest. During breakfast 
I came to the conclusion, that, al&ough it wad 
Sunday, I might do much worse than ramble about 
among the monuments of a fallen empire, and I was 
sure that something useful and int^esting might be 
learnt while taking a morning stroll amongst tiie 
ruins of Ancient Bomei 

Leaving my companion to rest himself, I went out 
of the hotel, and turning to the lefii, soon reached the 
Fiazzi di Spagna, the principal square in Bome. In 
the centre of this square is the celebrated fountain of 
La Barcaccia, in tiie form of a boat, spouting water 
like a Triton. I took a street to my left, and was 
soon in the Gorso, the principal street in the eify, 
about a mile in length and twenty-six feet in breadth 
having a narrow causeway. This ancient road made 
by Flaminius, and terminating at the foot of the 
Capitol, is adorned on either side, with palaces and 
churches. Bespecting this fashionable thoroughfare 
there is a story told to -the efifect, tiiiat, a youfig 
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Englidi lady, was onoe, aloo^ with some friends,^ 
visitixig the sights of Borne, and as ihey were traver- 
sing the Gorso, the guide who aooompanied^em, 
pointing to an aristocratic mansion, observed that 
the Apostle Paul at one time occupied a house which 
formerly stood there. The young hidy expressed heir 
astonishment that one so poor as St. Paul was, 
should have selected such a fEishionable part of Borne 
for his residence — she doubtless, for the [moment, 
forgetting that not a few changes had taken place 
during the many centuries which had elapsed since 
Paul dwelt in Borne. 

I looked into several of the churches, with which 
the Gorso abounds, and I found them all to be 
very similar in character — ^the exterior rather plain, 
and the interior fall of ornament. Coloured marble 
walls, superb columns supporting the naves, paint- 
ings of undoubted merit adorning tiie altars, ex- 
quisitely decorated chapels, and rich mosaic pave- 
ments— <x)mbinedly produced a splendid effect. One 
thing in connection with these churches struck me 
very much, as indicative of the darkness, the gross 
darkness, in religious matters, which covers the 
people. Over every door, or principal entrance, I 
observed the words — '* Indidgenzia Plenana^^* and I 
subsequently discovered that these indulgences, which 
last, some for ten, twenty and even thirty thousand 
years, may be easily purchased in all these churches. 
It is possible to buy as many masses as will free the 
soul from Purgatory for twenty-nine thousand years 
at the Church of St. John Jjateran on the feast day 
of that saint. Bemission of sins or the fall pardon 
of all transgressions, fhe Bible teaches us, is the free 
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gift of Ood following sincere repentance and amend- 
ment ; but in Bome, sins are pardoned for a smn ci 
perishable money. 

In walking along the Gorso» one cannot help being 
surprised at the remarkable appearance of the build- 
ings, more especially with regard to their size, form, 
•and position. Some are large, some small, some 
project forward on the pavement, others are planted 
in the rear ; and as the number of stories vary, there 
is no common line of elevation. 

There are not many objects of interest along the 
GorsO) if we except the churches. On our right we 
noticed thePalazza Buonaparte, purchased by Letitia 
Buonaparte, the mother of Napoleon, and belonging 
now to Prince Ganino, son of Lucien. 

Turning to the right at the termination of the 
Oorso, and proceeding along the Via Pedacchia, a 
few minutes walk brought me opposite the principal 
entrance of one of the most celebrated churches of 
Bome. Pushing aside the^leathem curtain I entered 
and saw a far more solemn and impressive scene 
than I had anticipated. The place was crowded 
with worshippers evidently of all ranks and condi- 
tions in life. Not having a map of the city, and 
therefore not being acquainted with the name of the 
church, I ventured to hand a scrap of paper and a 
pencil to a person who was standing near me, having 
first written in French a request to know the name 
of the place. Fortunately tiie gentleman understood 
my broken French, and he returned the paper with 
the words '< Ara Goeli'' written upon it. My interest 
was excited, and as I watched the service, I thought 
of the interesting associations connected with this 
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ttnoient pfawe of wcnrddp. It is btdii vqf(M the iviM 
of the temple of Jn^t^ Gapitolinns, the steps ci 
which, Caesar, " the foremost man of all this world," 
ascended on his knees, cm the oooasion of his first 
tdtun^. OrBSODg on the decorations, m a gn ificent in 
the extreme, I felt perfectly bewildered. Stately 
'colnmns, ei^^iteen of which are (rf Egyptian granite, 
and the others of various coloured marbles ; . a gor- 
geous ceiling, the laige number of side chapels, aU 
splendidly decorated,, together, make up a scene of 
^extraordinary beauty. 

It was, while under the influence of these sur- 
roundings, here, within these walls, as he paced 
alone in the nave of the church of Aracoeli, listening 
to the bare-focrted monks singing vespers. Gibbon 
was first inspired with the grand idea of writing 
his " Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire." 

Betiring behind one of the pillars, I took out my 
" Knapsack Guide," and found that «* this church is 
held in great veneration by tto Bomans on account 
of a miraculous figure of the infant Saviour, called 
Santisaimo Bambino, whose powers in curing the sick 
have given it extraordinary popularity." The figure, 
about the ske of a child of two years old, it is said, 
was carved by a Franciscan pilgrim out of a tree 
which grew on the Mount of Olives, and painted by 
St. Luke, while the pilgrim was sleeping over his 
work. This wooden image is richly decorated with 
gems and jewellery, the offerings of the pious, and is 
held in such repute in cases of sickness, that it was 
sidd, at one time, to receive more fees than ai^ 
physician in Borne. I did not make any effort to 
obtain a si^^t of tlds wonderftil Boman god^ bttt 
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eonte&ted i&y^lfmih watching the proceedings of the 
priests and other loliotionaries engaged in the service. 
On the right of the altar was a golden chair, in which 
was seated a cardinal, around whom Were a number 
of priests, one of theiii holding a book, out of which 
the cardinal made pretence of reading, for I heard no 
sound escape his lips. Affcer the book was removed, 
the cardinal's hat was placed on his head by a priei^ 
who stood behind the chair ; this was repeated several 
times, the cardinal sitting as still as though he lacked 
the power of moving. The body of the church was, 
as I have already stated, thronged with worshippers, 
who occupied low chairs, so contrived that they can 
be conveniently appropriated either to kneeling or 
sitting, though the former was the use to which I 
saw them devoted. All appeared to be engaged in 
serious meditation, and so far as the strict attention 
which is paid to devotional exercises in these Catholic 
churches is concerned, there is much that might be 
copied by our English congregations, which, with 
their more scriptural doctrines are sadly deficient in 
those outward manifestations of devotion. After 
leaving the church, I spent a few minutes in the 
i^quare of the Oapitol, and then proceeded to a site 
from whence I saw at one glance nearly all that 
remains of Ancient Eome. The Via Sacra or Sacred 
Way lay beneath me, ovot which in times past 
walked the great ones of this earth; men who 
immortalized themselves, such as — ^Horace, Virgil^ 
Gicero, Brutus, CsBsar, Maii Antony, Cato, and in 
all probability Peter and Paul. 1 stood a long time 
^deavouring to drink in the scene, and call up the 
lustoric incidents colmected wilh the view before me. 

p 
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Just below me was the Fonun, now desolate, bnt 
which at one time was ^ed with the popnlace of 
Borne, maddened to excess by the words of some 
powerful orator. At the extremity of the Via Sacra 
stood the mighfy Coliseum, the space between the 
Forum and the latter crowded with columns, arches, 
temples, and monuments, all attesting the magnifi- 
cence of Bome in her palmy days. 

I shall not attempt descriptions of these, at the 
present, for the reason that I was at this moment 
only indulging in a superficial survey of them, 
leaving a closer inspection for a future day. 

As I walked along the classic street I felt the words 
of the poet to be singularly appropriate : — 

**No more the dream, the longiiig^ 
The pilgrim etrays at last 
Amid ihj haunted temples, 
Thoa d^ of the past 

Whose eagles onoe made dadmess, 
Where'er their irixigs nnfarled— 
Whose seren hills propped a glory 
That domed the andent ^rom.'* 

After a hurried glance at the Coliseum, of which, 
more hereafter, I entered a street, which I fancied 
would lead me straight to the Corso, but in this I was 
mistaken, for somehow or other I got entangled in a 
labyrinth of narrow and dirty thoroughfares, full of 
filth and wretchedness, where, in addition to the 
intolerable heat of the sun, I had to encounter 
stenches vile enough to breed a pestilence. After 
much crossing and re-crossing I at last chanced on the 
Corso, and, reaching the hotel, I was pleased to find 
myself just in time for the table d'hote, "When I 
entered the saUe-a-manger, an agreeable surprise 
awaited me, for looking around on the assembled 
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gaests, I recognized, besides my travelling compan- 
ion, a gentleman with whose features I was well 
acquainted. This was Dr. Bwithinbank, of Newcastle, 
who was accompanied by his wife. I felt quite 
cheered to meet with old friends so far from home, 
more especially as the Doctor was a <' genuine travel- 
ler " and not one who merely passes through a city 
without a care as to what it contains. A member of 
several antiquarian societies and learned bodies, with 
a taste also for the fine arts, I felt quite satisfied that 
he was well able to appreciate the works of art and 
antiquity with which the Eternal City abounds. 

It pleased me to hear that they intended spending 
three more days in Bome, and the anticipated 
pleasure of this addition to our party completely 
dispelled a kind of desolate feeling which had crept 
over me during my solitary morning's walk. We 
found, as I expected, our enjoyment very much 
enhanced by the companionship of the Doctor ; his 
lady, who was| full of enthusiasm and ancient recol- 
lections and entered heartily into the task of sight- 
seeing; as also a medical gentleman whose acquaint- 
ance tiiey had formed at Naples. 

After dinner we arranged to visit the Basilica, or 
Church of St. John Lateran, where a grand service 
was to take ^ace at which the Pope was expected to 
assist. 

Our three friends hired a conveyance to take them 
thither, but we preferred to walk, and as we 
approached the thoroughfares leading to the church, 
we came in contact with immense crowds of people 
flocking towards the square in which St. John 
Latdran stands. The whole city was in motion and 
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it was evident that aome unpsual qpec^cle was Skh^ni^ 
to take place. We elbowed our way tbjrp^gh the 
crowd, and reaching the entrance to the square fomi4 
the open space invaded by thousands of humau^ 
beings. We stood and took stock of the miscel- 
laneous gathering, and the varied classes that com- 
posed this concourse of people. Conspicuous was 
that most prominent feature of Italy— the beggar, 
in every conceivable variety and degree of wretohed- 
ness and deformity. In strange contrast to these, 
are the large number of children, many of them per- 
fect beauties, who might make the fortune of some 
painter or sculptor. Next in order came the soldier, 
then the priest — ^whose name is legion. The 
<< priesthood " was present in all its phases. Dark, 
sinister-looking Jesuits in their sombre robes; idiotic- 
looking Franciscans, in their coarse brown, garb, 
girded with rope ; hundreds of barefooted) and shaven 
friars, and some few handsome young priests of 
whom we saw it to be true, that, " They are seldom 
too much rapt in heavenly contemplation to cast 
searching and insinuating glances at the young and 
comely women they chance to meet." Another class 
of Eome's religious teachers was well represented on 
this occasion. Our attention was drawn to a large 
number of boys and youths, who were habited in 
flowing gowns, and something like petticoats of white 
flannel, and wearing immense broad-brimmed hats. 
On enquiry we learnt that these were in training for 
the Church but we failed to see in their faces 
much of the << cast of thought " indicative of mental 
labour. 
Crossing the square we entered fb^ eaored edifio^i 
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ai^ {pmA tbe int^cnr Ui Bresast a sngalari yet 
imposiog {^ppearanoe* Snxn tii^ pnndpal enshwuee 
right up to tbealtar, a oonsideEalile distance,, a, 
pasea^ was hiesgi.hj soldiers under axms» and their 
officers in fall dress uniforaou The q^oos floor 
of this nuj^fikseot building was osrawdedmth people 
wherever the troopa left- room: for thAm to stand. 
We took our places near the high altar where w« had 
a good view of what was going on. The pomp of 
the religious service we witnessed was very imposing, 
and the number of priests engaged in it waa con- 
siderable, probably not less than sixty or seventy. 
The principal portion of the service was conducted 
by cardinals of whom there were several present, 
while, ranged about the. altar and open space within 
the rails, were numerous priests, attired in many 
coloured robes, each bearing in his hand an immense 
candle. All the paraphernalia used in this service 
was of the most elegant and costiy description. I 
must not omit to mention the mtusio which was 
indescribably beautiful. The peals of the organ 
sounded through the building with a grand efbct, 
and the accompanying voices feU upon our ears in 
strains and tones of sublimest melody. I could at 
this moment, understand something of the power by 
which the Gatholio is drawn to his religion by these * 
solemn appeals to the senses. The beauty, and 
magnificence of the scene, combined with the glorious 
music, unlike anything I had ever before seen or 
heard, left an impression on my mind that years will 
not suffice to efiEace. We stood for two hours watch- 
ing the blessing of tapers, the swinging of .censers, 
and all the oounttoss forms wfaudi the rdiokm of 
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Borne assumes. We lost all sense of weariness, 
oharmed as we were b; the music, which of itself 
was melodious enough to make one tolerate all the 
(to ns) mmieaning oourtesyings, tinkling of bells, 
and other forms of worship. At the condnsion of 
the service we looked round upon the countless 
crowd of faces, and almost immediately we observed 
an unusual stir in the neighbourhood of the grand 
entrance. The sharp clash of the muskets of the 
soldiers was followed by military music from a 
band approaching from the square, and in a few 
minutes the head of a procession entered the church. 
Slowly did it wend its way between the lines of sol- 
diers until it reached the high altar, then turning to 
the right, passed out into the square again. Of the 
component parts of that procession I cannot pretend 
to give any lidequate description. Splendid banners, 
innumerable crucifixes, hundreds of burning wax 
candles, borne by as many priests, the Sacrament 
borne with both hands by a venerable cardinal, who 
walked under a rich satin canopy; monotonous 
chanting by hundreds of voices ; these were some of 
the features of this wondrous scene, which left an 
impression which it will be impossible for us to forget. 
We lingered for some time after the crowd had left 
the church, to examine the statues of the saints, 
the mosaics, frescoes, and altars of gold. Without 
entering into a prolix account of all the magnificence 
of the interior of this catherdral, one or two speciali' 
ties deserve mention. '< The high altar is composed 
for the most part of Parian marble, and comprises 
a gorgeous tabernacle said to contain the heads of 
6t. Peter and St. Paul^ The altar-table facing the - 
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west, contrary to fhe usual. modem practice of the 
Soman Catholic Church is of wood instead of stone ; 
it is, however, an ancient relic, said to be the identical 

. altar-table at which the apostle St. Peter himself 
officiated. This relic is held in such high estimation 
that no church dignitary, inferior to the Pope, is 
permitted to celebrate the mass at this altar." The 
cloisters connected with this church contain other 
remarkable relics, amongst others the guide connec- 
ted with the place points out a slab of porphyry 
which he assures the spectators is the identical 
table on which the lots were drawn by the 
soldiers for the garment of our Saviour. Before we 
leave this church — ^the first building ever publicly 

■ consecrated to Christian worship and thus having 
precedence even of St. Peter*s — ^let me advise those of 
my readers, who may visit it, to notice the view to 
be obtained from the principal entrance looking 
towards the high altar. It is said to be one x>f the 
wonders of Some and comprises gigantic statues of the 
twelve apostles. It is said of Boubillac, the sculptor, 
that when he saw this stupendous avenue of statuary, 
he was perfectly bewildered, and on his return to 
London, he hastened to Westminster Abbey, to com- 
pare the impressions he had received with his own 
celebrated works, but he soon rushed out of the 
building exclaiming, <<Egad, sir, they looked like 
tobacco pipes." Standing on the steps, outside the 
church, we had a complete view of the proceedings 
in the square. The procession was moving across 
the open space, the priests still bearing the lighted 
candles, and numerous bands were playing, while in 
and out amongst the dense crowd, mounted soldiers 
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tvare* ofettriiig'fhe pa<h. Alongside {he elitii>ch stood 
UniEif 13ie4Dttsditial^« earriages, temng splendid blaok 
liorses, erimson jgbaaet^ and gilded trappings. The 
gaily attiUBd footmen who wete waiting and the eqtd- 
pagesy seemed sadly out *of place in this religions 
ceremony. The whole sc^m appeared to ns in the 
*4onble oharaeter of pageant and far<^, ^< bomhining 
4JI Ihe ma^gnific€aiee that dazzles the crowd, and all 
the folly iiiat makes the angels weep." Threading 
our way through the crowd we went to a hnilding 
containing the *' Scala Santa," consisting of twenty- 
^ht steps of white mitfble, brought, it is said, from 
the honse of Pozrtius filate, and the identical stairs 
by ^Kinch the fiavionr descended when he was taken 
from the Judgment Hall. We stood in the doorway 
•t the loot of ^ese «tairs Watching fbr %bme tiftue 
49id crowds who caane a&d ascemded the stairs on 
Omr knees, ler no one is allowed to put their foot oh 
Ihem. AU olasses andl)Oth se^i^ a'^lldled themselves 
of this opportunity to purchase so cSieaply the indul- 
gence for 252 years, which is granted to eve^y one 
who performa tins ad of devotion. A gentleman, 
evid^tiy of supezkr raidc, aceompaiiied by his ser- 
vant, rode up, and dismoantlng, gave his horse and 
whip to the lattoTt thi^ hurriedly scratnbled "ap 
ihe stairs, and in a moment or two came running 
€k)WB by another staircase, which is placed alongside, 
and mounting his horse, rode away apparentiy self- 
satisfied. By far the larger proportion of those 
who were continually ascending, were of the poorer 
dlass, who varied the procedure, by kissing eadi step 
as they went up. The multitude that visit tiiem is 
80 Ji^mt, that they ave protected by an oak cctering 
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iribioliiiBS 4been fhree times renewed, it was while 
asoen^g these «iq^ timt Luther was smitteii with 
the oonseioiosndBS tiMt he was gpulty of idolatry and 
here he made ihe resolve to become a Christian. At 
the foot 4)f the stairs is a printed notice to this effect 
** To engage more particularly Christians to accom* 
plish this act of dcTotiosiy so precious and useful to 
the sodl of the devout, St. Leo IV. towards the year 
850, and Pascal IE. by his bull of the 5th of August, 
llOQ, grantednine years of indulgence for each of 
the 28 steps of the hdy stairs, when it shall be 
mounted on the knee witii^ contrite heart, praying 
or meditating on the Passion of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. Boma 1863, with approbation.*' 

Mingling again with the erowd outside, we met 
with our friend the Dodior and his companions, and 
a long discussion onEmed between the first-named 
and my feUow-travetler,resp6eting the genuineness of 
the numerous relics to be seen in Bome. The sub- 
ject was debated with no little warmth, my companion 
expressing the credulity with ^hich he looked upon 
them, and the Doctor im the contrary defending 
their .anthentioity. The lattor, thou^ notprepared 
perhaps to adore tirase relies was not disposed to 
ignore them idtogether, noA with all the zeal of an 
antiquarian he ^ideavoBred to prove that there 
might the jome truth in the legends that con- 
Aoeted 4hem with the pasi. My own expressed 
opinion was that, nearly all of these so-called relics 
were in reality the most monstrous impostures. 
Lord Oxford motions, having seen for sale at a 
small town in Italy, among other relics, a finger nail 
from the hand of St. Peter, a bit of the worm that 
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never dies, preserved in spirits, and a qnill from the 
cock that crew at the crucifixion. His lordship 
says — '' The good man that showed us all these 
commodities was got in such a train of calling them 
the blessed this and the blessed that, that at last he 
showed us a ' bit of the blessed fig tree that Christ 
cursed.'" As there seemed no probability of the 
disputants agreeing, our medical friend introduced 
the question of the future destiny of Bome, and 
endeavoured to picture the time when Papal power 
will have ceased and the dominion of the popes be 
at an end for ever. This proved to be an interesting 
subject and occupied the tune until nearly all had 
left the place, when we started for our hotel, fully 
satisfied that, during the evening, we had seen quite 
sufficient to enable us to form a tolerable idea of 
Bomish ceremonial in general, as well as to satisfy 
the cravings of our curiosity. We regretted that we 
had not had an opportunity of seeing the Pope, as 
we had understood he was to be at St. John's, but 
what prevented him, we could not ascertain. We 
could have borne our disappointment better, if we 
bad been permitted to see that other prop of the 
Catholic Church, Cardinal Antonelli, but he was 
prevented by illness from being present. Wearied 
with our previous day's travel and sated with cere- 
monial, we were in no mood, on reaching our hotel, 
for conversation, and so at once retired to our room. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 





" Throngh Bome's green plains "with eilent tread 
I wander'd ; and on every side. 
O'er all the glorioos soil I read 
The nothinffliess of human pride. 

Where rear'd the Gapitd its brow 

Entranced I gazed on desert glades ; 

And saw the tangled herbage grow 

And branches crawl o'er crashed arcades."— Ohenbdolle. 

"Great and glorious Borne 
So for renowned, and with the spoils enriched 
Of various nations." — ^Miltom. 

|ECOND day in Eome ! After making sundry 
enquiries respecting ourpassports, we started 
to visit the ruins and temples which render 
Ancient Eome so interesting to those who delight to 
read of the bygone days, when Eoman supremacy 
was paramount. We made our way as direct as 
possible to the Coliseum. After a hasty survey of 
the exterior we entered the vast arena, and taking 
tip a position in the centre of the ellipse, endeav- 
oured to grasp the scene. On the very spot where 
we stood, how many thousands had been "butchered 
to make a Eoman holiday." Around us rose the 
vast Amphitheatre which 1800 years ago was occupied 
almost daily by oountlesa tiiousands, anxious to 
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witness the exGitmg^speotaela which ferooioBSGomhalB 
between man and beast could fomisb. A short 
description of this immense min oam^ foil to 
be interesting to my readers. The Golisenm was 
built by the Emperor Mayius Yespasianus on his 
return &opi the war in- Judea^ on^tMe spot occupied 
by ponds in the gardens of 'Nero, and nearly in the 
centre of Ancient Eome. It was dedicated by Titus, 
and the games celebrated at its dedication lasted one 
hundred days, during which five thousand wild beasts 
and several thousand gladiators were killed. The 
form of the Amphitheatre is oval ; its height fifty- 
two yards, and its circumference outside, five hundred 
and fifty yards, but to obtain a correct idea of its 
size, it is necessary to ascend the first or second story 
of the porticoes. The arena, so called from the 
sand that covered the ground, had one principal 
entrance to the east, the other to the west, and 
formed an ellipsis of two hxmdred and eighty-five 
feet long, one hundred and eighty-two wide and seven 
hundred and forty-eight in circumfer^ice. It was 
surrounded by a wall to prevent the beasts from 
rushing on the spectators ; by doors and passages 
closed with bars of bronze ; through these passed 
the gladiators and animals. Above the arena rose 
the seats for the audience, on which there was room 
sufiELcient for eighty-seven thousand persons, and on 
the terrace for twenty thousand persons. On the 
outside walls in the cornice of the building were 
beams covered with bronze to which was attached 
the awning that sheltered the spectators from the rayB 
of the sun. 
A solemn stillness pervaded the plaoe^ anA for a 
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ottutidfinAle tifiia we stood bioA gaeedr upon the 
Btap^doud ecl]fio6) Trith its arch upon areh, seai above 
sei^, its' mined oorridors and 10% walk, and realized 
the tratili oi Bjni^n's lines ;-^ 

'*A.ndih- yeCwhAtftiniBl from iif bum 
WaDa. pakoM, haU-oities have b«eii reandi 
Tet on the enonnoaB skeleton ye pass 
AndmarveLnbere the qpoU oooIdikaTe HtpeavscL'* 

In &e centre of the arena stands a large Uack 
wooden cross, fdanted in the very soil which had 
once been deluged with the blood of Christian 
martyrs. A notice is affixed to this cross, which 
interpreted, reads thus — << Whoever kisses this cross 
shall obtain absolution for the sins of two htmdred 
days." Several peasant females and one or two 
children came up, whilst we were endeavouring to 
decipher the inscription, and reverently kissing the 
wooden symbol departed with an air of sdf-satisfao- 
tion. Having found tibc custodian of the place we 
made known our desire to explore the building more 
folly. He readily accompanied us until we had 
climbed to the highest accessible point. It was a 
nev^-to-be-forgotten ramble. As we ascended we 
found that it was only &om such an elevated posi- 
tion tiiat we obtained a correct impression of the 
colossal size of the ruin. Ever and anon we paused 
to look over the city itself and away into tibe country 
beyond. Here and there, where the relentless hand 
of time has removed vast masses of the original 
structure. Nature has filled up the chasms, and 
where once the rank and fashion of Bome, as^ repre- 
sented byits noble dames, gazed upon the^ scenes in 
tiie arena, flowers of various kinds and rich tufts of 
verdure q^ring up« The whde ruin is^ ovesgrown 
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"wifh grasses, wild flowers, and shrubs, springing up 
everywhere from out of the yawning crevices, creep- 
ing up the brokeA arches, and presenting a rare 
scene of varied and beautiful v^etation. Naturalists 
have counted nearly three hundred plants of different 
orders, which assist to decorate the ruins of the vast 
pile. Our steps were continually arrested by new 
views of the ruin, and ere we had finished our survey 
we were satisfied that even in Borne itself, we 
should foil to find any other object of equal sublimity. 
And yet nothing that we afterwards saw, produced 
within us so sad a feeling, when we remembered the 
terrible history connected with this one unrivalled 
building. Beautifully has Dickens embodied what I 
mean, when he writes of the Coliseum, ''Its solitude, 
its awfal beauty, and its utter desolation, strike upon 
the stranger like a softened sorrow, and never in his 
life, perhaps, will he be so moved and overcome by any 
sight not immediately connected with his own affec- 
tions and auctions. It is the most impressive, the 
most stately, the most solemn, grand, majestic, 
mournful sight conceivable. Never, in its bloodiest 
prime, can the sight of the gigantic Coliseiun fall and 
running over with the lustiest life have moved one 
iieart, as it must move all who look upon it now, a 
ruin — God be thanked a ruin." Madaren, says — 
''Nobody has described, or can describe the Coliseum, 
which is the reason everybody tries." I have not 
attempted a full description but tried to give an 
impression of how it looked to me, and I am afraid 
that in this feeble attempt, like many predecessors, 
I have failed. We must now leave tMs place, where 
we would willingly linger, but there is yet much to 
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be seen in Anbient Borne and we have but little time 
at oiur disposal. 

As we leave the Golisetun we observe, close at 
hand, the rain of a fountain, called Meta Sndans, 
supposed to have been erected for the use of the 
gladiators, aftier they left the arena. The basin was 
of brick, and seventy-five feet in diameter. Casting 
a hasty glance at this relic, we proceeded to examine 
the Arch of Constantino, perhaps, the most noble of 
the many Mumphal arches of Bome. We examined 
it minutely and foimd it to be in a state of fine pre- 
servation. Its ancient magnificence still remains 
and no one can look upon its fluted Corinthian 
columns, beautifully sculptured medallions and 
exquisite bas-reliefs without a feeling of pleasure and 
delight. 

Not far from this arch, stands another, the most 
ancient and to us, by far the most interesting. It 
was with feelings of no ordinary kind that we found 
ourselves passing through the celebrated Arch of 
Titus. It was not the arch itself that excited our 
admiration, for time has robbed it of much of its 
pristine beauty, four only of the eight marble 
columns that once adorned it remain, and two only 
are entire. We paused beneath the interior of the 
arch to admire the subjects of the elaborate sculp- 
tures with which it is decorated. The long prophcr 
sied fall of the doomed Jerusalem is here faithfully 
recorded by the Boman chisel ; and '* on these pagan 
stones are sculptured as triumphant spoils, the 
sacred garniture of the temple : the holy instruments 
of Jewish worship, framed aftier the precise direction 
of Ood himself." There, you may. see, the seven 
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tablets, the golden table witib the shervv^Jaead «iid 
ihe^apti've Jewa. On j&e joppoaiie aide is a figure 
of Titos in his triumphal car, oondaeted by the 
Genios cf Borne aad oiownedby ibeiiand^f WkAmi^. 

On OQX left aswe passed from under the Areh of 
SFitns, was ^the extensriro mass 4d ruinsy 'On the 
Palsftitte Hilly whexie «Bce the .proud pakNpe jof the 
Chesars reazsed itself, part of ^wluoh is now converted 
into thegavdens of the Faxnese villa. We .did su^ 
stay to examine this pcirtion of Anci«at JUime, hot 
erossing the Via Sacra, we reacdieditheimmense mm 
known as the Temple of Peace. 

We passed along to the Gafatol liy the tinmaziced 
tra^ of tbe ^' daored Wi^, " right in ^Kint of a 
number of common-place churches, which occapy the 
oastemmde of what snas onoe the Fooram. I shall 
not otteni^ to desenbe my leelkigs ^ks we stood on 
thegraes-frown and iAseniML spoli, ^onongst brolcen 
piUaes, rumed temples, stately«olTi^irafra<iidBQonldCT- 
xDg walls, whose formerly stood ithe iBoman Eomm. 
To walk where Scipio Jiad walked, to .gaze 4EpOB 
ihe spot where CSiosro )iad spdcen mik matchless 
eloquence, whero Ckesar hui trkunphed, and vibace 
Brutus had «died a ^Boman f^art,*" was, to me, 
bshjAb xsompensation f(»r ^ the d^&cukies and 
dangers >of our trip, Myfioendeudeavouxedio^iaall 
lip the incidents which stood connected with tiiis ^oi. 
He «poke of llie days of its pride, lof ike chequered 
fivfints of which it had been the^eatre, of its formex 
fp^atnees, "vdjbeii the great aaid good, the wia»^ and 
beat «f mankind, weow wiont to speak to tibe peo^ 
in 4hia pliMO. Tbeare was .it pleaanva, « 
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indeed, in having been where these men had been ; 
in gazing upon the portico of that Temple of Ooncord> 
in which Cicero, in words of impassioned eloquence, 
accused, to the assembled Senate the guilty con- 
spirators leagued with Catiline. Not far from th^ 
remains of this temple, stands, on the green turf, 
three beautiful columns, which once belonged to the 
Temple of Jupiter Stator. In this, << Cicero had 
previously accused Catiline in person, and com- 
pelled him by the terrors of his eloquence, to abandon 
his deep-formed designs and fly into voluntary 
«xile." My companion was anxious to discover, if 
possible, the exact spot where the Bostrum had 
stood. In this he failed, for not a vestige of it 
remains, and this was somewhat of a drawback to 
our pleasure. With the exception of a few children 
who were playing amid the tangled grass, and one or 
two filthy b^gars, who were importunate in their 
demands, we had the place to ourselves, and leaning 
over the wall which serves as a protection to the 
ruins, we allowed our feelings to have fiill play. 
What those feelings were, is not my business to teU;; 
my task being to tell my readers what I saw and not 
what I felt. I cannot, however, leave this sacred 
spot, without giving you the opinions of an English 
lady who visited it sometime ago. She writes — " I 
seated myself on the fragment of a broken column at 
the base of the Temple of Concord, and as I gazed 
on the ruins around me, the remembrance of the 
scenes their early pride had witnessed, the long lapse 
of ages and the fall of tyrants that have since inter^^ 
vened, the contrast of past greatness with present 
d^;radatioQt of ancient virtue and freedom, with 

B 
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existing moral debasemeat and slaveiy— foroed <m 
my mind, with deeper conviction, the eternal traib, 
confirmed by the voice of agee — ^that man is great 
and prosperous only while he is free; that tme^^oiy 
doesnotconsistin the mere possession of nnbonnded 
power or extended empire, but in the diffhsioTi of 
knowledge, justice and civilization ; that while it is 
denied to the wanton conqueror of the world, and the 
despotic master of millions, whose laurels are red- 
dened with the blood of his fellow-creatures, and 
whose steps have trampled upon their rights, it is 
the meed of the enlightened statesman and disinter- 
ested patriot, whose counsels have crowned them 
with peace and honour, and whose exertions have 
confirmed their liberties: and, finally, tiiat tiie 
memory of long successions of imperial tyrants from 
Caesar to Buonaparte, must fade before the &me of 
Cicero!" 

Nearer the Capitol we came upon the dingy-look- 
ing Arch of Septimus Severus, in a state of good 
preservation ; to the right of this stands the solitary 
colunm, called by Lord Byron, 

** The namelees edmnn viOi ft biiiiad bsM.** 

This column was, for a long time supposed to belong 
to some temple or building, but in the year 1818, it 
was excavated to its base, when it was found to be a 
detached column, placed on a pedestal, aj^oached 
on all sides by steps. It was also ascertained to 
have been erected in honour of the Emperor Phocas. 
The Mamertine prisons, near the Arch of Sevams, 
are of the most massive siyle of architecture. The 
church has a tradition that in this prison St. Peter 
and8t.PaulwereconfinedbyorderofNero. ThepHlttr 
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td wMch ih^ were bound is shown, also a spring of 
water which is declared to have been miraculously 
produced for the purpose of baptizing two converte 
who yisited them. 

We walked from the Forum to the Oapitol, a short 
distance, and on reaching the square, we met with 
our English friends, who were, like ourselves, bent 
on examining the Museum of the dapitol, which is 
situated in two wings, on the right and left of the 
Gapitoline Hill. This hill is the highest ground in 
Old Bome ; and the summit of its tower higher than 
any other building east of the Tiber. Previous to 
entering the museum we examined the various 
objects of interest in the square. From modem 
Bome, the Capitol is reached by a flight of marble 
steps at the base of which are two sculptured lions 
in marble, and on the summit colossal statues of 
Castor and Pollux holding horses. Near the latter 
is a marble column, which interested me greatly. 
It was formerly the first milestone on the Appian 
Way,andtheinscriptionuponiti8stilllegible. In the 
centre of the square, and in front of the Capitol is 
the colossal equestrian statue of Marcus Aurelius, a 
precious relic of art, and the only specimen of an 
ancient equestrian statue in bronze. 

We entered the museum, and found it exceedingly 
instructive and interesting. It is a rich treasury of 
relics and works of art, gathered in all ages and from 
all quarters. I cannot stay to notice, separately 
the various objects, but, as a matter of course, we 
were enchanted with the celebrated Venus of the 
Capitol, to which a special room is devoted and we 
lingered over the dying Gladiator till bur guide 
bogan to show signs of impatience^ 
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I need not farther describe this matohless work 
to those who have read Byron's fioithfal description 
in the fifth canto of GMde Harold's Pilgrimage* 
One writer has said, that << no pen save his who has 
already told it, must touch that tale of anguish." 

** He beard it, bat he heeded ooi-liiB 6788 
Were with bis heart and that was far awaj. 
He reck'd not of the life he lost, nor wise; 
Bat where his rade hat by the Danobe laj. 
There were his yoaog barbarians aU at play; 
There was their Daoian mother.-^ie, their sire, 
Botohered to make a Boman hoUday.** 

Numerous busts of distinguished Boman emperors, 
poets, historians, land orators fill the rooms ; amongst 
them we observed those of Trajan, Nero, Julius 
Caesar, Brutus, Cicero, Virgil and many others. 

Before leaving the Capitoline Hill, we endeavoured 
to find the Tarpeian Bock, but found some difficulty 
in the matter. To a group of rosy-faced little 
children we, at last, made known our wishes, and 
they at once led the way, to an obscure place 
occupied by some poor houses. Through an old 
wooden door we passed into a trim little garden, 
&om whence we had a view of the noted precipice — 

*' The steep 
Tarpean, fittest goal of Treason's raee. 
The promontory, whenoe the Traitor's leap 
Cared all ambition." 

From this rock, were thrown, at one time, not only 
common malefactors, but more distinguished victims, 
such as Marcus Manlius, who saved the Capitol &om 
the Oauls. Dismissing our petite guides with a 
**grazie'* and a liberal quantity of fruit we left the 
place and at once made our way to a ciife in the 
Corso, to lunch, after which we hired a conveyance 
and ordered our cocker to drive us to the Catacombs* 
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We were soon rattling away, past the colimm of 
Trajan, catching a glimpse of the Coliseum and 
Temple of Murs, on our way. to the Porta San 
Giovanni. li was with feelings of no ordinary kind 
that we entered on the celebrated Appian Way. 
In one part of this tomb-bordered highway, onr 
carriage wheels rolled over the very stones which 
once resounded to the tramp of the troops of the 
empire and the consulate, as they swept along in all 
the spl^did pomp and pride of victory. We 
observed on our left, the remains of the immense 
ruined aqueducts which stretch for miles and attest 
the gigantic proportions which these grand works 
once assumed. But neither these wonderful re- 
mains, nor the recollections which history supplies 
occupied our thoughts so much as the simple fact, 
that on this road had once travelled a weary prisoner, 
whose footsteps had imparted a special interest to 
it, and there and then, we pulled out The Book 
which contains the simple narrative of St. Paul's 
memorable journey to Bome, and never before I 
believe did my reverend friend and companion read 
this narrative with the same lively interest, as during 
our passage along the path once trodden by the 
great Apostle. How we pictured &e scene, of his 
x^eeting at the << Three Taverns" with the brethren 
who came from Bome to meet and welcome him 
and how this proof of their love cheered him on, or 
as he himself puts it, ** he thanked Ood and took 
courage.*. How different Paul's entry to that of the 
Boman Conquerors who swept along in their chariots 
of victory, yet, as one writer says, "when men shall 
have, ceased to tdl 9l the &me and eonquesta of 
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Hms^i mtg^tj of &• eaiih, the eatnoMe ^6f vfchV 
bumble follower ofihedeBj^ed Nftzarene shalL^hbid 
a pkco in the records, of that EtemalWovd wfaid^- 
shall rexttain tiU time fidiaU be* no nMore.*' 

Onr oarriage halted^ at last,, at a low door, in 
the centre of a ymfjBsif and im aiiglited. Ovea? 
tfaia door was an insoadption, hvA n(A Imffmng its 
pnrpiHrii we rang^the bdl, and the door i^ ii»aEee flew 
openv Following the gnidoi who was close at hand, 
we passed on amongst tibe grass and fragments of 
marble till we reached a hole in the groond, when 
he demanded our *' authority ^' to enter. This was 
not forthcoming, and though we nsed'Taadoas arti- 
fices to overcome the^ scruples of the guide, he 
remained inexorable, and we departed with feelings 
of disappoijxkment from the place. There was how- 
ever, one resource left, for a little beyond this spot is 
the Church of St. Sebastiano, one of the seven 
principal churches of Bome« The catacombs con- 
nected with this ohurdi> we found, on enquiry, to be 
the most spacious, the least injured by time, and the 
most^ frequently' visited by strangers. On entering 
the edifice we did not stay to examine its treasures of 
sculpture,, mosaics audi paintings, but mentioned 
to an official our desire to see the Gatacombs. Pre- 
senfly a dirty monk appeared wi^L six lighted candles^ 
and giving, one to each of our party, he unlodced i^e 
iron gate, and we followed him down a steep and 
narrow staircase into the darkness. Our path was 
now, through gloomy and earthy-smelling galleries 
until our guide planted his candle against the waU, 
and we saw that a small chopd had been formed at 
thisp^int* This^itwas evident^had>4ki<ni#4imey 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TBIP TO BOMB. 189 

ftffoirded an asylmn to the andesit Ghristiaiis for 
their forbidden worship. We stayed a considerable 
time mndevgrofind, and yet, saw bita«mall part of 
these excavations. They consist of winding, intricate 
passages, formed not only in branches, but in 
stories, of which there are three. It is said that 
they penetrate, from this point, twenty miles, to 
Ostia in one direction, and to Albana, Welve miles 
in another. In these, the-early Christians, lor more 
than four centuries, fosnd a refoge lor thdr dead. 
We seemed, though under the eare of one familiar to 
the place, as if we might have easily lost our way, 
and I was glad when we turned towards the entrance, 
and emerged into daylig!bt antd safety. Our guide 
would fain have seduced us into an inspection of the 
relics which the church contains, but haying satisfied 
ourselves with what we oould believe was a reality, 
we had no desire for relic-worship, and therefore 
declined his proposals. One of these relics, I may 
notice, is a stone which is said to contain the 
impression left by the Saviour's feet, when he was 
met by St. Peter near this place. 

The drive home was a very ^easMit one, for -we 
passed in quick succession, the Tomb of the Sdpio-S 
Oaracalla's Baths, a mile in circuit ; the palace of 
CfBsars, through the Sebastian gate, then half way 
round the Coliseum, under the Capitoline Hill ; hy 
the Forum and its broken pillars and s(demn ruins, 
— entered modem Bomebytiie ancient Flaminian 
Oate, and reached in a few more minutes the 
English Hotel. 
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*• — — Bomb liheCXijirliete the Gkralfl 
Snteiing at Bnnriae tbxoofi^ her open gates 
And, thzo* her streets silent and desolate ; 
MarftWng to slay, thoa^^t they sav Qcda, not men; 
The City, that hj tempersnoe, fortitode, 
And loye of Oloiy, towered above the clouds. 
Then fell— bat falling, kept the hi^ieet seat, 
And in her loneliness, her pomp of woe, 
Where now she dwells, withdrawn into the wild, 
StiU o'er the mind, maintains, from age to age, 
Her empire imdimini8hed.*'-^BoaBBs. 

JHIBD day in Borne. We first visited the 
Pantheon, on reaching which, we found 
the square in which it stands, occupied by 
a strange assemblage. It was market day, and 
13^S, containing all kinds of articles, filled the 
fipace, that was not otherwise occupied by loungers 
and the most pertinacious and dirty of Boman 
beggars. A stench from decaying vegetable and 
other matter, made the place almost intolerable and 
our inspection of the exterior of the Pantheon was 
curtailed on this account. This building is the 
only edifice of Ancient Rome still perfect, and <* as 
^hen Agrippa, twenty seven years before the birth 
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€f diriit^ fMiealed hb imnple lo all the Gocfe, so 
2R)W iiie same bine eirele of the Italian sky hangs 
above, and the same masrble £k>or receives its light 
beneath: the temple is still entire, though the whole 
Christian age has ekpsed since its erection, there it 
stands — 

**Si]i9le, eraoly sevore, tnstare, BQUime, 
Shrine of aU saints, and temple of all gods, 
Vtcm Jan to Jetiu.** 

As we stood on the opposite side of the square we 
were delighted vriOjk the view of the double colonnade 
of the unrivalled portico, which cannot we think, fail 
to please the eye, now, as much as it did when first 
built nearly two thousand years ago. I could fill 
pages with descnriptions of this ancient tem^e, but I 
must ref^ my readers to Murray and others for 
detailed accounts of the remaining objects we visited 
during our stay in the Eternal City. Each hour we 
spent this day would make a chapter, but I must 
reirain. We made a hasty survey of the interior, 
which we entered through the great marble doorway 
vnOi massive bronze doors, that have swung there 
for more than eighteen centuries, and ** have let in 
Gsroars and senators, Gothic barbarians, and Norman 
robbers, through whose valves, living, the old Michael 
Augelo has offcen come, seeking for inspiration ; and 
dead, the corpse of the young Baphael was borne to 
his tomb." 

From the Panthecm we went to the English 
Cemetery, and stayed on tiie wayto examine various 
interesting loealiiids, to only one of which I will 
allude, namely, the suspension brMge, Ponte Botto, 
from which we had a good view of the ruins of the Pons 
Snbliohis, the oldest and most e^brated of all 
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the Boman bridges. Beaders of Macanlay's *' Lays 
of Ancient Borne '* will scarcely need to be told that 
it was upon this bridge that Horatius and his brave 
comrades withstood the army of Porsena, and kept 
them at bay whilst the bridge was cut away on the 
Boman side. Proceeding on our way, we came to 
the Temple of Vesta, a small circular building, sur- 
rounded by nineteen Corinthian columns of Parian 
marble, and passing this with a cursory inspection, 
we reached, in a short time, the tomb of Oaius 
Gestus, an imperishable monument of antiquity, of 
a pyramidical form. Not knowing much about the 
antecedents of Gains — ^whether he had deserved the 
praise or censure of the world — ^we walked on to the 
English Gemetery, which is situated close at hand. 
It is a pleasant spot, and occupies a sheltered nook 
on a gentle slope looking towards Bome. The sun 
was pouring its hot rays upon the white marble 
monuments, and the air was filled with the perfume 
of the countless flowers, that grow in the greatest 
profusion on every vacant inch of ground. The 
cemetery is divided into two portions, separated by 
a high wail, the old portion being surrounded by a 
deep trench. We inspected the new portion first, 
passing under an avenue of Ghina rose trees, which 
leads from the entrance gate to the upper end. I 
commenced to read the epitaphs, which tell of our 
countrymen who have found their last resting place 
under the blue Italian sky, far from home and 
fatherland. I saw Shelley's grave, covered with a 
plain slab, on which is written — "Percy Bysshe 
Shelley ; Cor Cordium. Natus rv. Aug., MDocxon.,obit. 
vni Jul.| MDococzzn.'' The words <<Cor Cordium '' or 
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*' Heart of Hearts '' is in allnsion to the singnlar fact 
that when Byron and Hunt burned his body by the 
Gulf of Spezzia, his heart alone remained nncon- 
sumed. We saw also, the graves of Eichard Wyatt, 
the sculptor, and John Bell, the celebrated surgeon, 
and one neat monument on which was a broken lily, 
with the name of a young English girl inscribed 
beneath it. We sought a considerable time for the 
grave of Eeats, and though we could not find it here 
as we had been led to expect, we made enquiry of tiie 
sexton, who accompanied us to the old burial ^ound, 
close to the entrance of which, shut in almost, by 
evergreen, and starred with flowers, was the grave 
of the young and gifiied English poet. His friend 
Shelley, who buried him here, only a few months 
before his own untimely death, thus describes the 
place: — 



<* The spirit of thee 
Thy fool * 
Where, J 
A Ug^t of laughixig flowen along tlie graTes is spi^ad." 



tie spirit of the spot shall lead 

J footsteps to a dope of green aooess, 

lere, like an in&nt's sniile, oyer the dead, 



The plain marble headstone bears the following 
strange inscription: — " This grave contains all that 
was mortal of a young English poet, who on his 
deathbed, in the bitterness of his heart at the mali- 
cious power of his enemies desired these words to be 
engraven on his tombstone, < Here lies one whose 
name was writ in water. ' February 24, 1821. '' 

<( And here he slumbers, England's gifted son, 
Whose star went down ere half its race was mn ; 
Who framed a world <A hopes, and sky-born dreams 
By virtues peopled, lit by kure's bright beams, 
Gall'd forms of glory up, and moved and breathed 
*Mid the fair shapes his golden fimcy weaved. 
But, ah I the mark of soom which loves to blight, 
And turns to darkness genius' heavenly lig^t. 
He saw his fabric crush'd, his dreams depart, 
And Cer his lyre of sweetness broke his heart." 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



H4 ATi 

We lixigdrecl over this tombstone, whiob sfohb of a 
broken heart, and a despairing aoul, and eoold not 
restrain the wish that his critics had been less 
severe, in order that he whose heart was fall oi 
music, and whose passion for beauty was so strong, 
might have lived to warble forUi his songs Having 
each gathered a flower, as a mememto of our visit, 
we departed, on our way to the Church of St. PauL 
Casting a backward glance at the cemetery, we saw 
a picture suggestive of rural tranquility and beauty ; 

**TwaB on ft soltiy Bonunfir noon 
The sky was blue, the bzeeze was stfll, 
And Natnie with the robes of June 
Had doth'd the slopes of this fair hm." 

Of the Church of Si Paul, I dare not attempt a 
description. When we entered we were perfectly 
dazzled with the magnificence of the place. The 
mosaics, statues, marble and alabaster columns, as 
well as the general decorations, far exceeded anything 
we had hitherto seen. The present building was 
commenced in 1824 on the site of a former church 
whichhad been destroyed by fire. Murray, says of the 
present structure, << Nothing can exceed the richness 
of the whole edifice. The splendid nave and aisles 
have been completed by Pius IX. The roof of the 
nave is a magnificent specimen of modem carved 
woodwork and gilding, having the armorial bearings 
of the reigning pontiff in the centre. The effect of 
the four ranges of granite columns is unparalleled, 
certainly much finer than what the basilica pre- 
sented before it was burned down. 

There are eighty columns of granite in all, 
between the nave and aisles, of the Corinthian 
order, the capitals being of white marble, the 
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eahi2)an8 on eidi Biaeofihe nave MngAekrgest; 
m additiea to Tvlii(di» there are two more ooloBsal 
than the rest, eS the loxde coAeir, ec^Bporting the 
arch over the hig^ altar between tiie transept and 
the nave. Beneath the aeeh of 3idla Flaeidia 
stands the high altar, under a magnific^it canopy 
supported by four eolunms of white oriental ala- 
baster, and in the Confestumal, oirer which it stands, 
lie portions of the remains of &L Peter and St. Paul. 
la the centre of the transept, and behind the high 
altar, is a magnificent tribune, the vault irrer wfaidi 
is covered with mosaics. In the centre stands a 
modem richly decorated episcopal chair in marble 
and on either side, four columns ^ violet mad)le 
saved from the ruins of the ancient basilica ; above, 
in a lunette, is a painting by Oammuoeini represent 
ting St. Paul borne to heaven by angels. 

The total length of the new basilica is MS feat, 
not indtiding the tribune; the lengtli of the 
nave 806 ; thewidtL of the nave and side aisles 22&z 
the width of the transepts 250 ; and the length of 
the transept, exclusive of the tribime, 90 feet." After 
spending a couple of hours in iiie building, we 
started to return to the city, and reached our hotd 
in time for dinner, b&gt which, we went shopping 
in the neighbourhood of the Pmzsa di Spagna. The 
shops we found to be of an attractive diaracter, and 
some of them well stocked with goods, principally 
mosaic and gold ornaments. We made several 
little purchases, i(x which, I dare vouch, we did not 
pay mc^e than about fifty per cent beyond their 
actual value. This, was somewhat coimteibalanoed 
by the politeness of the attendants and the oon^ 
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sideration of the fiaoty that we did not visit Borne 
very often and might therefore expect to pay a little 
extra. Besides we had some little difficulty in doing 
our business at all, owing to the Italian proprietors 
not speaking English distinctly. 

We spent the remainder of the evening at the 
hotel, in company with oar English friends, who 
intended leaving Borne on the following morning. 

We compared notes and the resnlt was that, onr 
observations, made in iiie streets of Bome, led ns to 
the condosion that the people of Bome were not the 
happiest people in the world; though the Eternal 
Gity remains to this day, a city of letters, science and 
arts, we could not attribute this to the Papal rule, 
but look upon it as the treasure-house of the past, 
rather than as the school of the present, for the city 
is so priest-ridden and priest-infested that it is 
impossible for anything like intellectual, social, or 
commercial prosperity to find a home amongst such 
people. In Bome, with a population the same in 
number as Leeds and its suburbs there are ten 
thousand persons in holy orders, between three 
and four hundred churches, with no end of convents 
and ecclesiastical schools, and it has been computed 
that, <' taking in novices, scholars, choristers, 
servitors, beadles, and clerical attendants, there is no 
less than thirty-five thousand persons, who live upon 
and by the church or in plainer words, doing no 
labour themselves^ live on the labour of others.*' 
The great mystery to our minds, as we traversed the 
streets of Bome was this, << How do all these priests 
manage to live ?" Perhaps the vulgar things called 
commerce, manu&otures, and a cheap free press 
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would not Bnit the priesthood and the more wealthy 
of this great oity. Be that as it may, our idea was 
that, the streets of modem Bome would look none 
the worse if there was in them some signs of com- 
mercial and intellectual life ; something that would 
help to alleviate the distress and mitigate the poyeriy, 
everywhere to be seen. No where in my joumeyings, 
not even in our large towns in England, have I seen 
the poor look so poverty-stricken and needy as in 
this city of palaces and churches. In our large 
towns, poverty is traceable to causes over wh^ch the 
poor themselves have, in almost every instance, some 
control, but in Bome it arises from sheer want of 
sometlung to do — ^fromthe commercial inactivity of 
its rulers. 

Unlike the present capital of Italy, where all is 
life, energy and activity ; where newspapers abound 
and liberty seems to have found a home, Bome 
presents us with a picture of a decaying people, an 
immoral priesthood, a wretched and miserable array 
of paupers, and the misery is so apparent that we 
could see it even in the ceremonial at St. John 
Lateran, and in the religious procession we saw this 
day in the street. Connected with the last named 
there was an outside display of sympathy, with tiie 
pageant, and tiie balconies of the houses in the Oorso 
were gay with their scarlet coverings ; yet, when the 
cardinal made his appearance attended by hundreds 
of priests, and the streets were lined with the Boman 
populace, we observed no real worshippers, the 
majority looked sad and sullen and as if sick and 
weary oi their lot. We enquired of the secretary of 
our hotel, and from him we learnt that the people 
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^wianowea.to]Mw»Mi7Ba)fe; flnfc ti» Brass 
is aU bat a dead letie^ sad has liiUe ei liberty or 
trathy eoameeted with lis issues. We leamt too, 
4hai Papal-ssnettcmed lottesies are a gieai Pontifical 
inslitntioB, mdeed, we saw sootes of offices where 
the lotteiy tidrets aie sold. Outside these places, 
over the door^ am jUmo^A the F^pal anas, the cross 
keys of SI Petor and the tiara. This is one of the 
chnich-sanetioned modes by irideh improvidence, 
dishonest, and misery is created amongst ihe poor 
of Bcme. And as to what is to be the fatore of the 
Eternal Oify we know not, but we believe that if 
Pins IX. were to leave Borne at once, and for ev^, 
the result would be, that» as this city was fiunons 
hundreds of years before Popes were thon^t of, so 
would it become in the fiituze, and remain so, in all 
probability, for centuries after the last oi the race 
haddepaiied. We ara one in opinion with tiie Hon. 
^niy Petre, a nncere Boman Catholic, who says, 
that <*the temporal government of the Pope has 
become a hy-wotd tkroughotU Europe for its impo- 
teuey, for all that is good, its misrule, and its cor- 
rupticm." I hope some day to revisit Bome and see 
it without a Pope, that I may observe how Catholi- 
cism prospers, when submitted tothe same conditions, 
obeying the same advamtages and expo£»d to the 
same disadvantages as Protestantism. 

Without saying whether the late unsucces* 
fal Garibaldian insurrection was well-timed or 
otibierwise, we are satisfied, that, if Italy is not to be 
the scene of continual outbuvsts of war, or what is 
still mate to be dreaded, civil insurrection, it is 
indiifeiisable tiiat the temposal power of the Pope 
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should cease. We are sorry to have to ^te, that 
Borne, alas ! is still in the hands of the Pope and the 
French. We believe however, that ultimately she will 
be free. She may have struggles to make before she 
obtains her freedom, but we believe that success will 
eventually follow the efforts of Italy's patriots, and 
that self-sacrificing and devoted Mazzini ; Garibaldi, 
the grand soldier-hero of Italy, with Gavazzi, whose 
powerful eloquence has worked miracles in behalf of 
Italian freedom, all these will yet live to see the day 
when the " independence of Italy" will be a glorious 
reality. 

The end we believe is coming rapidly, and though 
the Emperor of the French may, by force of arms, 
have placed the King of Italy in the most unenviable 
position of a king, without the kingly power of ruling 
over his subjects, yet we believe that the struggle for 
Italian liberty has not ceased and so long as <* Italians 
noblest, greatest patriot" maintains as his pro- 
gramme those significant words — " Rome is for me 
Italy, because I can only view Italy in the reunion 
of her scattered members, and Eome is for me the 
single and unique symbol of Italian imity;" just so 
long will he agitate for what has been the dream 
of his life, and backed as Garibaldi undoubtedly is 
by the thinking portion of the Italian people, we 
may expect ere long to see this, the most interesting 
and greatest of all national struggles for liberty, 
brought to a happy and successfcQ termination. 
Within the last few months we have had passing 
before our eyes, a grand drama, performed on 
the world's most renowned stage ; great and noble 
men as the actors; an oppressed people as earnest 
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helpers, and ihe whole dviUzed world ss spectator. 
This strain upon human nature cannot long C(m- 
tinue. In reviewing the incidents oi tiie late 
Garibaldian campaign we cannot witUiold our 
meed of admiration for those brave volunteers who 
took part in the battle of Mentana, and who, full 
of enthusiasm, fbught so bravely, though at great 
odds, on behalf of their country. Proud of their 
wounds and glorying in their d^th, their last 
expressed wishes were in the form of prayers to 
Ood for the triumph (rf the cause of ItaUan 
independence. We trust these prayers may be 
speedily answered, and that Napoleon m, may see 
that he has no right to force the Pope upon the 
Bomans, and when he sees this we may hope that 
he will no longer coerce these people into submission 
to a Oovemment which they hate. In the mean- 
time we wish Oaribaldi and his allies — ^the Italian 
people, success in the cause to which they have 
consecrated themselves, viz, to obtain for the 
Boman people the recognition of their just rights. 

**Boii8etiMeItAliA! Thine alone 

The axxn to free thee and defend 
From tynmts on ihefield or throne ; 

From openfoe or mfy friend. 
Boose thee, Italia, and thy sons I 

Though homid and hleeding, thoa art strong. 
And snap the chains of Goths and Hima, 

And all who plot to do thee wrongt 

Bouse thee I and, over land and sea 

Whereyer freedom breathes a word, 
Biq^ts a hook, a prayer for thee 

Shall rise, heart spoken, and be heaid; 
T^ God thine aid, and raUyinff ery, 

Thy sword unsheathed, thy flag unfurled ^ 
Fight the good fight of Uberty, 

And stand; the^ozy of the world 1** 
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ae— withxi 




Standest alone— with nothing like to thee— 

Worthiest of God the holy and the trae. 

Since Zion's desolation, when that He 

Fonook hia former oity, what could be. 

Of earthlY stmotiues in his honour piled. 

Of a fltihmner aspect ? Majesty, 

Power, i^y, strength, and beanttr, all are aisled 

In ifaia eternal oric oi worship nnaefiled.'*— Bybok. 

|HIS is our fourth day in Borne, and as yet 
we haye seen nothing of St. Peter's, hot 
even its exterior. After breakfast we started 
to see, what Gibbon has said, is " the most glorious 
t^nple that was ever raised for religious worship.*' 
We stayed on the way to look at the Bridge and 
Castle of St. Angelo, a fortress of great strength, 
oooupied at the time we are writing, by the Pope, in 
conseqo^Kse of the threatened invasion of the Eternal 
City by the Oaribaldians. We were not able to 
obtain admittance to the interior, and therefore, pro- 
ceeded to St. Peter's, by way of the right bank of tiie 
Tib«r« On emerging £rom thd narrow thoroughfare, 
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into the vast open space in front of the churchy I 
must confess to a momentary feeling of disappoint- 
ment, which was also shared by my companion. 
The Egyptian obelisk, and the splendid fountains 
throwing their jets of water thirty feet in the air, 
were indeed beautiful, but our expectations of the 
immense were disappointed. When we entered the 
building our feelings underwent a speedy change, 
yet I cannot hope to convey to my readers, an ade- 
quate description of the appearance of the vast sanc- 
tuary, as it was visible to us, illumined by the sun*s 
dazzling rays. The enormous proportions of the 
whole fabric, as seen from the main body of the 
church completely took us by surprise. Our first 
halting point was, at the vases for holding holy 
water, These are supported by cherubs, which at 
our first entrance we supposed to be about the size 
of a child of six years, but on reaching them, we 
found they were at least six feet in length. We next 
came to a stand at the bronze statue of St. Peter and 
remained for some time watching the good Catholics, 
who, as they came near the statue, kissed the toe, 
which is worn bright with the unnumbered appli- 
cations of the lips of its devotees. A few steps more 
and we are under the dome of Michael Angelo, and 
in the language of one writer, we are ready to exclaim, 
'* It is enough! It seems as if Art had fallen in 
love with her own creation, and in the enthusiasm 
of her passion had thrown away all her wealth upon 
it." To gaze up into this dome, is indeed, wortii a 
long pilgrimage. Forsyth, says of it, — *< Viewed in 
its design, its altitude, or even its decoration, — 
viewed either as a whole, or as a part, it enchants 
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the eye, it satisfies the taste, it expands the soul. 
The very air seems to eat up all that is harsh or 
colossal, and leaves ns nothing but the sublime to 
feast npon : — a sublime peculiar as the genius of the 
immortal architect, and comprehensible only on the 
spot." It is not my intention to give you a par- 
ticular account of St. Peter's as that would more 
than fill the remainder of this volume. A few 
simple facts culled from various sources must suffice. 
The breadth of St. Peter's in front, is 250 feet— 
that of the transept is 450 feet. Its length within 
the walls, 600. The extreme length, 700. Sixty 
thousand soldiers can parade upon its marble floor. 
The height within, from the floor to the ceiling of the 
great dome, is 880 feet. From the first foundation, 
to its dedication, occupied a period of 176 years. 
Its cost to the present time is more than J820,000,000. 
The space covered by the whole building is said to 
measure 240,000 square feet. The annual expendi- 
ture on repairs and superintendence is J86,800. I 
would refer those of my readers who are interested 
in knowing more respecting it, to Murray's descrip- 
tion in his Handbook to Bome. 

As we left the glorious old temple we turned to 
take a farewell look at the mighty dome, and magni- 
ficent proportions of the interior, and then passed 
out into the open air. Turning to the left we 
passed a number of the Swiss Papal Body Guard, 
dress^ in their fantastical garb of red and yellow in 
alternate stripes. These were seated under the por- 
tico leading from St. Peter's to the Vatican. The 
latter ** is an immense pile of buildings, irregular in 
• their plans and composed of parts constructed at 
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liffirttBft tittMU vith A 4ae «(giu4 4o the genexal 
luunony of the ivhob. The spaoe it oooupies is 
immense ; its length is 1,151 English feet and its 
faneMlth 767. It has dgfat grand staiTeases, 200 
amalkr ones, 90 ooorts, and M^S roomS) As may 
readily be imagined, we did not see many of tiiese 
faitter, bat we did anooeed in gainiog admittance to 
ibe prin<^nal veoms, and, amongst others, we may 
notioe the Sistine Chapel, to find and gain admit- 
tanoe to which was a work requiring patience and 
a little artifice. We did, however, overcome the 
scraples of the cfutedian and had the privilege of 
examining this room, containing ** The Last Judg- 
ment " on whidb, Michael Angelo exhausted all the 
powers of his unttvailed genius. We were disap- 
pointed with the picture, for time has made such sad 
havoc with it« that its original beauty has long since 
departed. 

Our next visit was to the gallery of Ancient Sepul- 
chrBlmonuments,of which there are many thousands. 
These have been collected from the tombs <m the 
Appian Way — ^those on the left side of the gallery, 
are connected with the early Christians; the oth^ 
on the right side, are those of the Pegans. Hunying 
through these rooms, we reached Ihe c^artment 
devoted to the matchless qsecim^s of antique stat- 
uaiy, of which there is a vast collection. I cannot 
stay to menticm more than one or two d these. The 
original Apollo de Belvidere, and the group of 
Laoeoonare here, to eacdi of which separate tribunes 
are assigned. To show the extait ot this forest 
of 49tatuary Z mty mention &at Pios YI. alone 
emcMhed the Vatican with more than 2000 statoes. 
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As -we vrere Feasving 12iis departmcftit an ddefly 
gentleman aecosted ner, witb an oBer la aet as gtude. 
Having a pretty conreot knoiviec^ of English and 
of a rather intdligent appearanee» we- ocmelttded to 
avail onrselves of his services. He proved of good 
service, carrying ns fhrongfa the various galleries 
and giving ns foil explanations of the objects of 
special interest. In this manner we passed through 
the Egyptian Mnsenm and the Etruscan Museum 
the latter of itself, worth a pilgrimage to see. 
Eleven chambers are occupied by the8e> in^SFSstiiig 
remains of people coeval with Obe early inhabitaats 
of Egypt and Ninevdbu Sa vahiaUe are the objects 
in these rooms, that several of ihe Swiss guard are 
constantly present in each room^ and visitors are 
strictly watched. Our gniiQ drew our attention to 
the himdreds of elegant and graceful vases, taste- 
fully grouped together, pointed out otiber objects, as 
for instance ; sepulchral urns, containmg the ashes 
of the dead ; the bronze frame om whiob the dead 
were borne to their tombs ; a war chariot of Boman 
times ; shields of bronze and numarous- dcmiestio 
utensils. From the Etruscan iintiqmtieff we pro- 
ceeded to the Picture Gtdlery, winch contains but 
few pictures, though fiieso have a world-wide 
reputation. Our time was principally devoted to 
an inspection of Baphad's grand prodnetidn, *^ The 
Transfiguration.''^ Leaving tmehronuled our visiii 
to some other places, we returned ta our hotel 
having to prepare ibr our depaiHittre firom^iUttno in 
the morning. As we passed along the streets of 
the Eternal City for the hisi time, we expressed to 
each other, our iexm toi&» CBttttcipation of the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



tS9 A YOBTflHIBKlfAN's 

priest-ridden population of Borne might soon be 
brought about, for everywhere, daring onr short 
sojourn, we had seen evidences, that the people were 
oppressed and impoverished to a lamentable degree 
for the purpose of upholding the Papal throne. 
Our sympathies are with the efforts of those who 
would give to this degraded city, the inestimable 
blessings of free institutions and religious liberty. 
With Garibaldi, we would call upon the Bomans 
to bestir themselves, now that the day of their 
redemption, seemeth to be coming nearer, and when 
that day shall arrive — 

'* Italy! in thj triumph thoamniitxiot forget 

That man of grand aimplioity of mind, 

ynih whom thy destiny is now combined, 
To whom thou owest a transcendant debt ; 
The hero-hermit of Oaprera's rook 

Claims gratitude and trust, which axe his due, 

For he is yaliant, meroifal and true. 
And ready to resist Oppression's shook. 
He will not fail thee in the perilous hour. 

Nor ludd a traitorous parley with thy foes; 

Where'er he ooes, stem honour also goes. 
And wisely guides his delegated power. 
He wars for holiest purposes, and Fame 
Will breathe with hozaiing lips great Garibaldi's name.**— 

J. a Pbirob. 

This last day we have spent in Bome, has been 
indeed, a red letter day, and we are really sorry 
that our sojourn in the Eternal City is so near its 
completion. We shall leave the Hotel d' Inghilterra 
with regret. Our accommodation has been most 
comfortable, the civiliiy of the obliging secretary as 
well as the proprietor and his servants, has been 
unbounded, and the charges, considering the 
character of the hotel, not extravagant. 
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•• Farewell I 
TbtBia glosjoni dty of the OMan: irhflM 
The grandest monmnents of ages past 
Still stand CMot; and, hj their presence dum. 
More forcibly than strongest words could sp^Jc, 
Hbw groat iSa change which hath come orer thee. 
First city of the world :— in ancient times 
Thy win was law ; thy sons, thdr ooorage prored 
On many well fought fields ; thy senators 
Made laws for aU mankind ; hut now, alas\ 
What dtv on the earth is like to thee? 
Behind all Ohilstendom,— thy people, (crushed 
'NeaAh the despotie power of Papal sway ;) 
Scarce call thdr liyes thdr own : thick darkness spreads 
His f^Gxar mantle o'er thy Sacred Shrines, 
Thy Horels, —and thy gorgeous Palaces ; 
Oh I that a ray of heavenfy light would pierce 
And disdpate the night which now hangs o'er 
This modem Babylon." JC B. Bobinsok. 

the eariy morning, at six o'clock precisely, 
we were standing outside the wooden shedd, 
representing what is called ** the station 
house of Rome." It scarcely however deserves 
that name, for everything about the station looks 
as if it was of a temporary character, and as 
though the comfort and convenience of travellers 
had been the least matter contemplated in its 
erection. To a casual observer it would appear 
as if tibe railway company had not quite made 
up their minds that to enter Bome by rail, was the 
pzopiar way, and until they saw how it acted, they 

w 
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had determined not to go to the expence of providing 
the usual substantial acoonunodation to be met with 
at the terminus of an important line of railway. 

Having taken stock, as we thought, of all the 
French money in our possession, we concluded that 
we must pay for our tickets to Ancona in English 
gold. We tendered three sovereigns to the clerk, who 
gave us two tickets and returned change equivalent 
to 22 francs for each sovereign. To this repetition 
of Soman extortion,for we had paid a scudi each for 
permission to leave Some, we entered a protest and 
demanded our gold back. This was granted after 
some demur, and a consultation was held as to how 
we were to get over the difficulty. A more strict 
examination of our exchequer was suggested, which 
resulted in a satisfactory manner, for after paying 
for our tickets in Roman and French coins 
we had one or two sous left. We had booked 
our places in a third-class carriage, for the reasons 
that the journey was a long one, and the cost was 
less than in a higher dass ; also, the train we had 
booked by was the only one that went direct from 
Borne to Ancona, and iherefore, as regards the com- 
pletion of our journey, we could not expedite matters 
by riding first or second-class. The train was 
scarcely ready for departure before we had reasons 
for regretting our economical resolutions. Carriage 
after carriage was added, until we were ready to 
wonder whether a cheap trip had not been arranged 
from Home to some other place. At 7 a.m. precisely 
we left the station, with a lamentably small number 
of passengers, considering the accoiomodation provi- 
ded. A short run of six miles brought us to a small 
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station, where we halted, and from onr carriage 
window we had a good view of St. Peter's and the 
Vatican. Though onr steps were now tamed home- 
ward, we could not altogether repress a feeling of 
regret, as we looked, for the last time in all proba- 
bility, upon 

** The dtythfttao long 
BcignediOMolato— the mistreM of the wotUL" 

The next station we reached was Le Gapenelle, a 
mile and a half to the right of which, is situated 
Monte Botondo ; at the moment we are writing, this 
is the head quarters of Garibaldi and his band of 
insurgents. ** Gorese " station was next reached, and 
we alighted to undergo the process of aPontifical exam- 
ination. This is the Italo-Pontifical boundary and 
having got our passports stamped and luggage exam- 
ined we again took our places, and when we started 
we breathed a little freer, now that we had at last got 
rid of the rapacious and greedy emissaries of the 
Holy Father. Scarcely had we done congratulating 
ourselves on this fact, before our troubles began in 
earnest. At the next station our train was invaded 
by a troop of ragamuffins, who filled almost every 
carriage. These persons consisted chiefly of yoimg 
men and boys who had enlisted in the Italian army, 
and were now on their way to Ancona, to be made 
into soldiers. At every station where we stopped, 
during this long and wearisome ride, fresh additions 
were made to our number, tmtil we were literally 
packed in the compartments. To add to our discom- 
fort the day was broiling hot, and nearly every inmate 
of our carriage, to the number of sixty, was smoking, 
except when occasionally, they ceased, in order to sing* 
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With lusty and strong voices they sang in pmse of 
Garibaldi and liberty, until I was guite .willing 
they should agfun resume the pipe, as being the 
lesser evil of the two. Hour after hour passed 
away in this manner, relieved only by the scene at 
the various station-houses, which were crowded with 
people of the peasant class, come to bid adieu to 
their relatives and friends. As the train moved 
away, one loud and ringing ohe^ for Garibaldi and 
Italy filled the air, then the smoking alternated with 
tiie singing until another halt was made, Our ride 
led us through a tolerably fertile oountiy where 
farming and vine-dressing were being performed by 
women — the men, I suppose, being otherwise engage 
in preparing for the expected war. 

At eight o'dock in the evjening, after a ride oi 
thirteen hours duration we came in sight of Ancona, 
an important sea port on the Adriatic coast. We 
liailed its appearance, almost as much as if it had 
been our home, so miserably had we spent the day- 
A considerable delay ^ras experienced before we w^ise 
allowed to enter the stati<m. At last, shouldemg 
our luggage, we started to seek accommodation lot 
the night, and in this enterprise we were not at £i:&t 
successful. Just without|the gates of tiie city, is • 
large inn, known as the Railway Hotel, and our first 
impulse was to seek rest and refreshment in ^us 
place. As we were passing the hous^, a young man 
came running out, and without muqh leeremony 
seized hold of my friend's carpet bag and made fl^ 
with it. We followed, and entering an o^ten door* 
way proceeded to ascend a flight of .st^ps le^i^ing ta 
m upE^ xQfm, ^x^ffOmi wimb» woth^ i«j^ tf 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



•taini liad t9 Ii0 f0fim4ed> B^fpug nothing aboft 
fhe plaeo to iodi^ite ttia^ it VMJmhotd, I dedined 
going farther, and made Jmown my iutentims to my 
companion* With eome diffioulfy wo got away from 
the house into the Dpen street. We now decided to 
act aa Murray's reocmune^idation, where he says, 
« Anoona {Inn, La Pace, comf(»rtable, fair diarges,)'* 
and proceeding towards the town, after a walk of 
twenty minutes duration, passed nnder the flplendid 
ar<di erected to the Emperor Sri^an in oommemora* 
tion of tiie benefits lie liad conferred on Anoopa. 
This fine relic of antiquity is composed of a bloidi 
Parian marble, -which is in excellent preservation. 
Our walk now led us ihrongh the excessively dirty 
streets of this place, so dirty indeed, that is said, 
** the only way to describe them is to say at 4>nce 
that the streets are public water-dosats." After 
maay enquiries we found <* La Pace " hotel* and 
hoiong to find the rest and refreshment we so much 
needed* we entered its doors. Therewasajbsi»yand 
unpleasant smell about the plape, and ihip, w^ the 
dirty condition of everything, ^as not eslcaiated to 
soo^e and fibeer m sAer our £Ed;igQes. We prooured 
^ cup of tea and a little hxaed, butter and hcmey, 
and were then jhewn to jm unpr^ossessing bed- 
room, as our quarters lor the n^t« As nothing 
was to be got from i&ur ruminating on tiiis di^'s 
adventures, we made haate to fozget them in sleep, 
in whidi we partiaUy ^ufieeeded. Apart boja tiie 
neeessity to be early abroad, in order to catch the 
8 a.m. train for Bologna, the sight of our chamber 
by daylight vu sufficiexit to hasten ojvc d^partore. 
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by any means improve fhe dirty floor, fhe filthy 
paper on the walls or tbe dusty fnrnitiire. Only one 
redeeming featnre was there about the room, and 
that was the absence of fleas. We entered the saUe- 
ormcmger at six o'clock, and in the course of half-an- 
honr afterwards a sleepy-looking garcon bronght ns 
coffee, which we drank, and then paying our bill, 
hastened to leave a town which stinks so horribly 
that the only way to get rid of yonrdisgost is to take 
yonr departure. On reaching the gates of the town 
a peremptory call was made upon us to open onr 
bags for the inspection of the custom house officers. 
This we did, on a seat placed in the open street, 
though the examination was only of a superficial 
character. 

The line of railway from Ancona to Bimini, runs 
for a considerable distance by the Adriatic, which at 
this time was smooth as a mirror. Our first stop- 
page was made at the town of Sinigaglia, by the sea, 
the birthplace Of the present Pope of Borne. The 
country beyond this place is fruitful in the growth 
of olives, figs and grapes. 

Our interest was excited when we entered the little 
station of Pesaro, a place famous in Soman history. 
It is mentioned by Cicero, and though only a small 
place, having a population of not more than 1,160 it 
is surrounded by walls and forts. In the sixteenth 
century it became celebrated as the residence of 
literary men, poets and painters, prominent among 
whom were Tasso and Bernardo. It was also the 
birthplace of Bossini, the celebrated compose. It 
possesses, too, a certain interest firom the fact that 
Queen Caroline, when Princess of Wales, resided 
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sometimes at Pesaro. The remainder of the jonmey 
to Bimini was truly charming, indeed I do not 
remember anything to compare with it for purely 
railway travelling. An undulating country to the 
left covered with the richest vegetation, vindicates 
its title as the <' Garden of Italy," and beyond this 
is the puiple range of the Appenines, their heights 
covered with perpetual snow. 

At eleven o'clock in the forenoon our train drew 
up in the station at Bimini, and we had a few 
minutes allowed for refreshment. This place of 
16,200 inhabitants is an episcopal city. In the 
market place is a pedestal, with an inscription, stat- 
ing that, on this spot GaBsar harangued his army 
after the passage of the Bubicon. Had time per- 
mitted, we should have visited Bavenna from this 
place, in order to appease a strong desire on the part 
of my companion to see the former seat of Gothic 
conquerors, and the most interesting town in Europe 
for its early Christian monuments and associations. 
To see the tomb of Dante was the special attraction 
in Bavenna for my friend, and doubtless, had the 
friend we parted company with at Lausanne been 
still with us, he would have wished to pay Bavenna 
a visit on account of its connection with Byron, 
who, for some time, made it his favourite residence. 
The house in which the great poet wrote many of 
his works is still to be seen in the Via di Porta Sisa. 

Soon after leaving Bimini we crossed the Uso, 
now generally admitted to be the Classical Bubicon, 
beyond this we did not see anything calling for 
special remark until we reached Bologna, where we 
had to wait some time for a train to Milan. After 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



IM 

diBDcr in fli0 YtbfBAttBKiiii'toomifyfff sAniiterciJl abottt 
OB the pbtfarm of the 0taiioir, ^wliicA, at tills time, 
presented a very ammated seeiie. Soldiers every- 
idiere ; the M general fratemisii^ ^th officers of 
adbrior d^^ree, ^tb all the briskness of yonthy and 
seemingly alive to everythiniry except to any sorrow- 
fill an ti dpaHioa of iSas bloody war in prospect; 
companies of soldiers standing in order, for receiving 
the oommands of titeir superiors, and all aronnd ns 
munistakeaUeevidsnoes of the'approacAdng straggle. 
Atil^ p.m. we left Bologna, and the principal 
ftatores of the journey to Piacenza c(H»isted of the 
immense number of troops we passed on our way, 
shunted, as they were, at every roadside station on 
Obe line. It was witii great diffiitmlty we enteredtiie 
stati(« at Piacento, for every line of rails was, to 
all appeatanoe, filled with foains, some loaded wi& 
soldiers, others ccmsisting of waggons for xnifitary 
transport, trucks on which were mounted a long 
array of cannon, and then beyond these a long line 
of carriages filled, as we leamt, with forage and 
provisions. Just outside the station we observed 
hundreds of soldiers MvouaoMng on the ground, 
and away in* the distance we could see hundreds 
more engaged in operations ccmnected witii the 
strengtb^iing and extending of tike fortifications. 
We were glad when Piacenza was left behind^ and 
our train speeding away towards Milan. Unex- 
pectedly, as the time bills did not menticm it, we 
sto]^^ at a small roadside station for a few minutes, 
and on enquiring tiie cause we were informed that 
Prince Humbert^ the eldest son of the King ol Italy, 
and his staff hadbees^on a touy of inspecfkor to" tiiie 
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anticipated seat of war, and were about to return to 
Milan by this train. Having been joined by our 
distinguished fellow-travellers, no farther delay was 
experienced, and we reached Milan at 7*80 p.m., 
after eleven hours of pleasant railway travelling. 
At the station a considerable crowd was assembled 
to welcome the Prince, and the gentlemanly-looking 
gendarmes having cleared the way, his Boyal High- 
ness entered his carriage and departed, accompanied 
by his staff. In a more modest manner we left the 
station also, and entering an omnibus belonging to 
the '< Hotel de la Yille," were soon rattling through 
the streets of this fine, well-built city. Our rooms, 
at this princely hotel, were the most comfortable as 
well as the most costly of any we met with in Italy. 
As our stay was limited to a single night, we did not 
regret finding such quarters. After tea, a lafourchette, 
in the magnificent dining hall, we went for a stroll 
in the streets of what has been called << The Littie 
Paris,*' and judging from what we saw, Milan is a 
gay, thriving, and prosperous place. Splendid cafes, 
grand hotels, elegant equipages, and throngs of well^ 
dressed pedestrians, all assert its claims to take 
rank with any of the large continental cities. We 
enjoyed our promenade very much, for in the Gorso 
of Milan, otherwise " The Venizia Street," every- 
thing appeared in its gayest colours. Outside the 
windows of its houses, sun-shades in every variety of 
colour, were to be seen, and leaning over the bal- 
conies were troops of dark-eyed maidens, with their 
beautiful olive faces ; whilst near to the bottom of 
the street, dose to the public gardens, the picture was 
really exquisite; fine tall trees on each side of the 
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way; ixinnmerable gas lamps all arotrnd, and a hand- 
some arch at the end, combining to form a tout 
ensemble rarely equalled. Ontside Ihe cafesy as in 
Paris, the chairs stretched far ont into the street — 
and ihese were all fOled by well-dressed SGlanese, 
with a sprinkling of foreigners. Perhaps the change 
from our previous evening's miserable experiences 
had^ something to do with giving the coleur de rose to 
what we saw in Milan. 

The following morning, after an early breakfast, 
we hastened to see what is unquestionably the glory 
of Milan, namely, its Cathedral — second only in 
point of beauty to St. Peter's itself. "When Murray 
dismisses it with the brief sentence Ihat, <* Such a 
building baffles all descripticm,'* how can I hope to 
add anylhing to the opinions of previous writers that 
may be considered as new. However, my own fieel- 
ing, on first gazing upon its glorious exterior was 
that it was the most wondeifiilly-beautifal temple that 
ever human hands had reared. We stood perfectly 
bewildered by all its richness and beauty, which it is 
vain to attempt to describe. We were not surprised 
to read that it had been 700 years in building and 
might possibly take 700 more to complete it. We 
were pretty familiar with its exterior as se^i in 
I^otographs and models, before our visit to Ifilan, 
but how very different to gaze upon the building 
itself, as it glittered in the morning's sunshine, 
reminding one of the well-kHown line, 

<* ▲ thiD9 (tf bMHity ii a joy for ftei^** 

Every inch of ^e building is white marble, the 
emoo& surfaoe^ of whieh has beeai tinged with a ^ighi 
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goli^ bme, and bo exquisitely are its carvings 
•wrought that it has been fitly described as resemb- 
ling *^ a gigantic and exceedingly delicate tissue of 
lace, suddenly converted into marble by the hands 
of a magician." The main tower of the cathedral 
is yeiy fine, and is surmounted by an elegant spire 
besides which there are no fewer than one hundred 
and sixty minor steeples, each surmounted by a 
saint or apostle. Before examining the interior, we 
ascended the 468 s^ps whichlead tothe summit. At 
the foot of the stairs and within the cathedral were 
seated two officials who looked sharp after the 
money, and who introduced to our notice a smart 
looking person who was anxious to act as our guide. 
He proved himself every way worthy of his office, 
for his acquaintance with every minutuB of the place 
was astonishing. The ascent was a toilsome one, 
but the regard was ample. If our astonishment 
was great as we looked upon the cathedral from the 
square in front of it, it was increased tenfold on a 
closer inspection. More than four thousand white 
marble statues adorn the exterior and space is left 
for two thousand more. We spent two hours exam- 
ining the countless forms of beauty everywhere 
around us. These consisted of arches, pinnacles^ 
pillars and statuary, all worked with delicate and 
fairy-like minuteness. Our ' < guide, philosopher and 
friend," having almost talked himself out of breath, 
wiUi describing the forest of marble, next pointed 
out the places of public interest in the ciiy beneath ; 
then to give the finishing stroke to the whole, led us 
to the highest gallery in the main spire and drew 
our attention to the view before us, of the apparently 
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boundless plains of Lombudy and Pieflmmii. II 
was a glorious and never-to-be-foigotten sight, tog 
stretching right away in the distance, were the battle- 
fields of 1859, nowfoll^of fertile and Inxnriant growth. 
To onr left, were the Alpine passes of Switzerland, 
with their snowy peaks distinctly visible though 
nearly one hundred miles away, and to the left, at a 
similar distance, the Apennine range. 

« On lfika'0 hk^ cftlhedzil tcmen, 

Amid the sen^tnred BBinte, I itand. 
And look bekyw iqwn the bowen, 

Far-fprMding, of this ffiotkma koid. 
SobUmelTfiiirl On either side 

The ndendoon xise, the beftotiee i^ov— 
The ledy pkine, the ndUng tide, 

The moimUiin ■nmmitt rented In OMnr.'* 

It was not until our companion b^an to show signs 
of impatience that we left this place and descended to 
terra firma once more. The interior was equally 
beautiful and impressive as the exterior, for the rays 
of the sun were streaming in through the matchless 
stained windows, and yet o'er lofiy nave and stately 
columns, there was the '^ dim rel4;ious light." The 
arched roof springs at once from the gigantic marble 
columns, giving an extraordinary impression of 
height to the beholder. We wandered up and down 
the marble pavement, watching the groups of wor- 
shippers gathered here and there opposite the various 
altars, as they went through their silent form of 
worship. The interior of fliis church is 500 feet 
long, 180 feet wide, and 150 feet high. During the 
time we were engaged inspecting the interior, a 
funeral ceremony was gone through in front of the 
high altar, the cofi&n, covered with a heavy pall, 
containing the remains being placed on trestles, just 
within the altar rails. A large amount of pata- 
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pliemalia of ihe most gloomy chamoter, indtiding 
several banners with death's heads upon them, was 
placed in the immediate neighbourhood, and innu- 
merable candles sent forth their feeble rays. Now 
and again the smoke of incense spread like a mist 
over all this part of the church, and this was fol- 
lowed by strains of music from the organ, of a 
solemn and mournful kind, while the chaxmt of 
priests rose and fell in strange echoes on the air. 
The whole service was performed with great pomp, 
yet, in our opinion, with much unmeaning cere- 
mony. 

From the Cathedral we went to various other places 
of minor interest, and then to a restaurant, near the 
celebrated La Scala Theatre, where we had lunch. 
Here, again, weiell into a little difficulty with respect 
to money matters. Our host, on tendering to him 
an English sovereign in payment, refused to allow 
US more than 22 francs for it. This did not suit our 
notions of the value of English gold, though he tried 
hard to convince us that English gold was at a dis- 
count. It was eventually agreed that my friend 
should go to our hotel in order to procure change 
and I should remain in pawn until his return. 
More than an hour had passed away and I was 
beginning to think that my companion must have 
lost his way in the narrow streets of the diy, when 
he came running in, ahnost out of breath. He had 
been to several places, including the hotel, but was 
alike xmsuccessful at them all, until as a favour, at 
one of the banks, he had received two dirty, insigni- 
ficant scraps of paper, of the value of fifty francs 
each, in exchange for four English sovereigns* 
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Tim did noi assist us «fe all, f or fh^ landb)):d "Wb 
not diq^Qsed to give gold in exobange for the paper 
iQonej of the '* Banqtue de France," and we had to 
fut up with the deficient change a3 best we could. 

At 5 p,xD. we left the station at Milan for Camer- 
lata ai;td Gomo. The ride was slow bnt pleasant, the 
scenery pretiy, and our travelling companions agree- 
able. Jd Cwierlata we left the train and entered a 
rickety vehicle, called an omnibus, of which there 
were severalstsjiding outside the station. The inside 
of our carriage held four personawhen tightly packed, 
and as there were a considerable number of passen- 
gers, tbnE# was g^atsmwbli])gi(»r j^aces. At last 
the proceasioo ^ '^sec^d-hand coffins," as Artemps 
Wflcd would ha^if^ called thMB, went clattering dowp 
the bill, sending, up douds c^ white ^nst that com- 
pletely obs9U]?ed any view we might otherwise have 
had of tlike swrrounding sce^eigr. 
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<* Ity steps are tmn'd to Sngland— yet I tlgh 
To leave Ansonia's Uue ftna bahny skjr : 
I fain would linger 'mid her hills and puins, 
Thdr H^iag beaoHes, ctihOt htUfi^ teuMatt 
Still tzead eaeh rain's haunted round, and stitt 
Sx^lon tbe iriadings o( eaoh Btoilid fili 
The CTpiesB giove, the vinejardte trellis'd shadi^ 
The oure mofcet, and the pOiiar sMe. 

Ify SiepB are tnni*d to England-^^nd oh 4ttiiiA 
T« Bcm-ci hefs who thilUs not «t that samel 
Oall'd hy the inspUIng sound, hefoie my ey«fl 
mfhuBoel^ l O Y ^ ' S een o e, m eomigf9 glenee ciflM 
The free and mighty land that gare me hbrth, 
Jbt inocal heaiilji, and h <r jm l >w wettli^ 
AH that can make the patriot bosom swell,-— 
Y»<ni0iDOMiieh«taliflit»id|| MMvenr^ 

EABLOFOi 




IN emtering fiie ancittit i&mi ot €omo, He 
passed hundreds Df sridii^s, ^GBo^g tiie 
ted oap AXid sMirt peoutaMr to tli^ €huilMlr 
dini. This wds the heftd ^MrtettS el theOoMval'ii 
ttrmy, and ire "wetQ not sturpfteed to team tb^ uiMiy 
ihonsands ^hts vDlimlSeerB» ii^^dre at tUtf mMMnt ia 
Oomo, awaiting l&e JteHy^expeeled a^raa»aiii» 'Of 
their leader. We pnt isp at the Angel koM, wbeM 
good fare, eoni&rtable reome mA adodMns attei^ion 
irere the enjt^fments the^ l^watted tc». Afid, by tiie 
^»ey, I may ir€ttnaiafc> Ihal^w tmarest, ^»as fwhin» 
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ihe laso3Bcmesi yre had met ^ib in <mr <^1)it of a 
tower.'* She was the daughter of the proprietor, 
and appeared to be a fayonrite with all her parent's 
gaests. After tea, we sat on the balcony, in front of 
the hotel and in oompany with an Englidi gentleman 
made observations on the gay and lively scene before 
ns. Tbe open space from the edge of the lake to the 
shops and hotels, was filled by motley gronps, who 
passed and re-passed, speaking rapidly in that 
musical language which everyone seemed to under- 
stand but ourselves. The majoriiy of these groups 
were composed of Garibaldians, of all ages, in their 
red caps and shirts. 

The surface of the lake was dotted with the gaily- 
painted and gaudily-decorated pleasure boats, ail 
covered with a striped awning and the seats covered 
with scarlet cushions* The boatmen were driving a 
roaring trade, and the plash of the oars, with 
snatches of song, made melody on the waters. The 
gentleman by my side, gave us interesting accounts 
of the doings of the volunteers during some weeks 
he had spent in Gomo, and he pointed out to us 
jBeveral young men who were living in the hotel at 
iheir own expense, and said that '* though they are 
the sons of the best families in Italy, they are now 
serving as private soldiers in the regiments of 
Garibaldi/' About nine o'clock we sauntered into 
the town and I made purchase of a red cap with 
green tassel of the real Garibaldi type. Putting 
my wideawake iixto my coat pocket I donned the 
volunteer's badge, which I was glad, however, soon 
io exchange for the more sombre head-gear of the 
tEngUsh. . As.l was walking along with the cap ^ffa€^ 
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Xatintil7' on one Bide, I was tapped on the shoulder by 
a stranger, who, after apologizing for thus stopping 
me, asked if I was aware of the regulation that w^s 
posted on the walls, to the effect that ''any person, 
not being duly enlisted, who shall wear the dress of 
a Garibaldian, shall be liable to fine and imprisoii- 
xnent." I, of course, thanked the gentleman, and 
informed him that not knowing the Italian lan- 
guage I could not have profited by the regulation, 
even if I had seen it. Judging of the town, as seen 
during our brief walk, I should suppose that in ordi- 
nary times it is a very dull place, for it is but a 
port of embarkation and debarkation for travellers for 
Switzerland and the picturesque villages of the lake. 
We saw a few samples of architecture possessing 
merit ; a splendid church, almost large enough to be 
a cathedral ; a statue of Yolta, the electrician ; 
several vast and gloomy coloxmades, and last, though 
not least in importance, a wonderful market hall, of 
red and black brick, supposed to have been built 
800 years ago. All these might have claimed more 
than a passing notice had we visited Como at another 
time, but at present they paled before the all absorb- 
ing attractions of the Garibaldini. They were the 
heroes of the hour. In fact during our visit to this 
ancient place it was, to use the language of one 
writer, ** enjoying—she could scarcely be said to be 
suffering — a fierce attack of scarlet fever, or the 
rather, in her human wheat field the poppies waved 
among the com to an extent which quite paled the 
yellow grain. Como was alive with red shirts^ 
There was red shirts riding on the tops of omnibuses 
and red shirts lolling ia calecbes^ with their legs on 

T 
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the opposite cushions. The cafe* of Como are 
nnmerons, and they were all thronged inside and 
out with red shirts. There were red shirts leaning 
over balconies and whispering soft somethings to 
young ladies in white ganze, and with hair and eyes 
of rayishing deepness and mellowness." I mnst not 
forget to mention that Gomo is represented in the 
peaceful walks of industry by a cotton and silk 
manufactory, the vsool for the former is cultivated in 
the neighbourhood, and the silk worm, fed on the 
leaves of the mulberry trees growing on the shores 
of the lake supply the silk mill with the raw material. 
At 7 a.m. the following morning we were out of 
doors, on the quay, near which were scores of plea- 
sure boats, some with their awnings spread, and 
others, with their owners engaged in preparing them 
for the day's engagements. A happy set of fellows 
these boatmen of Gomo are, with their sleeves tucked 
up, their breasts and brawny arms exposed to view, 
and their merry songs as they ply the oars of their 
frail barks, lliey were somewhat pressing that we 
should engage their boats, but when they understood 
we had not time for sailing about on the lake, they 
received our refusals with a merry face. - After 
breakfast we left by steamer for Golico, near to the 
other extremity of the lake, a distance of fifty mil^s, 
and taking about five hours sailing to reach it. 
No&ing could be more delightful in the way of travel 
than five hours on this " Queen of Lakes." We felt 
almost inclined to say, with an old traveller, '' Thank 
God, weareatlength arrived at aplace where there are 
neither churches nor paintings to be seen." Turn- 
ing our faces towards Oomo, as we sailed swiftly aWay 
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we watched with pleasnre fhe receding view. Lithe 
centre of the picture, stood ont the domes and towers 
of the churches, while, beyond these, the remains of 
an old castle on the crest of the hill gave prominence 
to the background. On either side of the town were 
wooded hills, covered with olive and mulberry trees, 
and lower yet, were citron groves and myrtle hedges. 
As the vessel glided along, it was with a delight 
indescribably pleasant that, from the deck of the 
steamer, as it sped on its course, with the sun shining 
brilliantly over our heads, and a fine fresh breeze blow- 
ing from the shore keeping us cool, we watched the 
ever varying scenery on the shores of the lake. We 
stopped for a short time at several of the towns and 
villages which dotted the banks of this inland water, 
for the purpose of lauding and taking in passengers. 
All around these lovely villages was scenery of the 
most exquisite kind. Covering the slopes of hills 
were numerous villas and country houses belonging 
to the Milanese nobility, with fine gardens, foun- 
tains, grottoes, vines, and orange groves ; retreats 
from the cares and turmoil of life, for the possession 
of which we might well be forgiven indulging a 
momentary feeling of envy. At Bellagio, a busy, 
bustling scene ensued, caused by the addition to our 
numbers of many tourists, who were leaving this 
gem of watering places. I had now time to take 
stock of our travelling companions, and pacing the 
deck, I found they were of many nations, chiefly on 
travel bent. Amongst them were a couple of itine- 
rant musicians^ two or three of the Italian dealers 
in barometers, on their way to England I suppose; 
peasant women and hardy men who chatted in their 
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native dialects with strong and Insty voices. By far 
the most numerous class on board consisted of 
English ladies and gentlemen of studious aspect, and 
like ourselves of travel-worn appearance. By the 
side of the ladies, on the seats, were portfolios and 
large piles of "guides and handbooks," securely 
fastened together with leather straps. A pleasant 
buzz of conversation was going on, in many languages 
among the passengers. Turning my attention to the 
scenery, I saw it was still of the same enchanting 
character as that upon which we had been feasting 
our eyes for the previous two hours, — 

Shnt oat by Alpine lulls horn the rade world; 

Near a dear lake, margined by froits of gold 

And whispering myrtles ; glasmng softest sMes 

As clondless— save with rare and roseate shadows^ 

As I woQid have thy fate t 

A palace lifting to eternal simmier 

Its marble walls, from out a glos^ bower 

Of coolest foliage musical with birds. 

And evexy air is heavy with the sighs 

Of orange grores and mnsio from sweet Intes, 

And mnimnrs of low fountains that gosh forth 

r the midst of roses ! "—Lord Lxtton. 

At 2 p.m. we landed at Colico, a place made up of 
the most dismal-looking habitations, a wretched hotel, 
if such a miserable hole deserves that name, a large 
wooden bam filled with rickety vehicles of various 
kinds, and a staff of touters, drivers, loafers, and the 
like, from all of which, our first anxiety was how to 
beat a hasty retreat. It was with great difl&culty we 
ascertained that the char-a-banc, by which- we hoped 
to reach Ghiavenna, would not leave Colico before 
8-80 p.m. As we were hungry, we sunmioned up 
courage to enter the inn, and found it filled with a 
batch of ill-looking fellows, who were devouring 
what should have been soup. We rambled through 
the dreary place in search of a room where, at any 
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rftte, we oonld hope to be alone, but in this we fiuled, 
and had to content ourselves with a seat, in what was 
called the dining room. A fat, greasy old dmne 
came to wait upon us, but we declined her services, 
and intimated that we should be glad if she would 
send her daughter, who was busy counting money at 
a desk near the door. After a little while the 
daughter came with a smiling countenance, and 
asked the '< Signors *' what they would be pleased to 
take. We mentioned tea — and shortly after giving 
our orders she brought us what was called tea, but so 
bitter was it to the taste that we could not drink it, 
neither could we eat the bread, which was black, hard, 
and sour. Hungry and vexed we left the dirty little 
town behind us, and flew along the road towards 
Ohiavenna. Our little vehicle had two passengers 
inside and the writer, on the box with the driver. 
These drivers are dressed in a rather picturesque 
manner — ^blue short-tailed coat> with crimson trim- 
mings, and glazed hat. The drive from Golico to 
Ohiavenna, a distance of eighteen miles, took us 
three hours. Our route lay along the margin of the 
river Lira, through a valley, swampy in many parts, 
yet on either side were lofty and precipitous rocks, 
with, here and there, little churches perched high up 
affording pleasing objects to look upon, but raising 
the question, By whom are they attended ? for there 
were few signs of human life to be seen, in the 
shape of dwellings. About half-past six in the 
evening we rattled through the narrow and dirty 
streets of Ohiavenna, until we reached the principal 
hotel '' The Oonradi/' where we sat down to an 
exedlent repast. 
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. As onr intention was to cross the Splngen pass, 
by the night diligence, we made enquiries of our 
host, as to the hour it might be expected to leave. 
He informed us that it was timed to start from 
Chiavenna at half-past eleven, a piece of information 
weweresorrytohear. Howtospend the five interven- 
ing hours was apuzzle to us. There was no company 
in the hotel and both landlord and servants seemed 
to be completely at a loss what to do with themselves. 
The former kept continually walking backwards and 
farwards, between his desk and the door, impatient 
for the arrival of guests, who might supply him with 
more profitable employment. After tea, we amused 
ourselves for a little while with the "Visitor's 
Book" which certainly contained some strange 
entries. To occupy the interval of three hours still 
remaining, we took a survey of the little town and 
its environs, which may be compared to a common 
stone in a rich setting. Our stroll led us through 
several irregular and dirty streets, the houses and 
shops in which, were of the meanest character. 
Squalor and sluggishness were the prevailing 
features and the whole place seemed stricken with 
an oppressive dulness. We went to a little bridge 
on the outskirts of the town which commanded a 
view of the pleasantly^opded valley, by which we 
hadcome to the place. Having exhausted this view 
we returned to the town and w^t into the church- 
yard, where there was neither green grass nor soft 
turf— nothing but a few grave mounds, bare and 
repulsive to the sight. As we left the yard, our 
attention was arrested. by a perfect "chamber of 
horrors.'' A large iron gate separated us from the 
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startling spectacle within the endosnre. The bnild- 
ing, which adjoined the church, was some six yards 
square and contained, at the end, opposite the 
entrance gate, a rude altar. On either side of the 
room were piles of skulls, intermingled with arm 
and leg-bones, These were built up againt the wall 
so as to form strange and repulsive devices, 
kept in their places by a light wire fencing. The 
skulls were ranged with their grinning jaws and 
empiy eye-sockets turned towards us, forming a 
horrible spectacle, and some of them were labelled 
on the brow with the name of the deceased. "While 
we were gazing upon the ghastly scene a young man 
came up to us and, in broken English, desired us to 
walk into the church close by, which he said contained a 
very ancient well or font. We followed himandfound 
that at this late hour of the day several worshippers 
were gathered in front of the altar repeating their 
prayers. Our guide having pointed out the font, 
next drew our attention to the high altar, at the 
back of which, on a level with the eye, was an image 
of Christ, with every feature and limb so distorted 
by apparent agony, and so much covered with imi- 
tation drops of blood as to make us shudder at the 
sight. The guide, observing our expression of 
repugnance hastily let go the cord which held tiie 
covering, and proceeded in true showman style to 
walk rdund the church, stopping every yard or two, 
to pull the string of some other covering which pro- 
tected figures of the Yirgin Mary and other saints, all 
of which were of a character to excite feelings of dis- 
gust in our minds. Never before, not even in 
Catholic countriesi had I seen such an extraordinary 
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plaed of worship, for it eontained the ^ most, enrious 
medley of stataes, figures in wood, pictures, candles, 
and gilding. Our impression derived from an inspec- 
tion of all these, was this, that the most lamentable 
ignorance most exist amongst the popnlation of the 
town. We could only conclude that the aim of a 
. religion requiring sudi external aid could only be to 
aflfect the senses rather than to impress the heart. 

Before the wheels of the diligence were heard 
clattering along towards our hotel, we. had become 
thoroughly impatient. Affcer a day spent on the 
loveliest of all lakes, and in the free open country it 
was to us as if we had been suddenly imprisoned ; 
breathing felt more a labour than an enjoyment, so 
close and confined was the atinosphere around us* 
The diligence came at last, at a quarter to twdve. 
Then half an hour was taken up with changing 
horses and distributing billets. We *booked our 
places, in the interior, as far as Andeer, from whence 
we purposed to walk to Tusis, through the Via Mala. 
After much uzmecessary bustle, we were at length on 
our way, jogging along at about five miles an hour, 
over a most uneven road, whiph, by the jolting it 
caused, coupled with a draught of cold air, that found 
its way into the vehicle, brought to my companion 
a most tormenting attack of toothache. From 
Ohiavenna to Campo Dplcino the road runs through 
a savage gorge, the principal features of which, as 
we saw them by the light of the star-bespangled 
heavens, were of a wild and gloomy character* 
Desolate looking houses here and there, to all 
appearances untenanted; a wild and furious stream 
cweering along beneath 08 ; large Uocka orboolctorsy 
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scattered about in great profosion, and high difib 
on both sides, towering to an unseen height, were the 
objects that presented themselves to oar notice. 
After halting for a little at Campo Dolcino, a mean 
looking village, the diligence started with an 
additional number of horses, and the ascent began 
in good earnest. As we ascended the mountain the 
air became very chill, and in order to regain our 
natural heat we decided to walk for some time. 
The rising sun wad just beginning to disperse the 
clouds of early dawn, and in the course of an hour, 
the view which opened up was of the most sublime 
charact^. In out walk we came ever and anon 
upon galleries or miniature tunnels, some of them 
scooped out of the solid rook, others, of considerable 
length, built with sloping roofs towards the valley, 
and all of th^tn intended to protect the road from 
the avalanches of snow which often come sweeping 
down from the sides of the mountain. These 
galleries have small windows at the sides and 
peeping through these at the abyss beneath we 
catch glimpses of the rude beauties of nature. For 
some miles we continued our walk, forgetful of the 
distance in our admiration of the scenery. On 
emerging from one of the galleries already mentioned 
we were astounded by a tremendous noise, as of the 
rushing (^ many waters, and close to our path we 
saw the source from whence this proceeded. Our 
path crossed the river Medissimo, close to the very 
.edge of the precipice, where the roaring torrent 
thundered down into the valley below, a sheer 
plunge of eight hundred feet, making, it is said, 
** one of the most truly magmfioent cascades in all 
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BwitceriaiicL*' OverlooUng the waterfall, a small 
stone plaifoim had been recently erected, from 
which we had a fioQl view of the awful leap which the 
water makes into the valley beneath. An honr 
later and the mists in the valley had cleared away and 
we had a full view of the country we had been travel- 
ling through during the darkness. 

** Hare lei m slcqp : this i^ocioaB scene danuoiAi 
Our monmiinite dbaervanee. The hilk axoand 
Hare gilt QB itt— their kxfhr heede. in'wnpped 
In miMj wieftths, pennit Uie mind to dreun 
Of more aspiring sommite thaa the troth 
IQght offer to oar gue." 

Before we reached the summit of the pass the ^^misiy 
wreaths** had all vanished and never shall I forget 
the sudden revelation of splendour which followed 
their departure. The glitteringpeaks of the mountains 
stood out, as if an enchanter's wand had been waved 
over them to dispel the vapours which hid their 
beauty. I cannot, if I were to attempt it, give yon 
any idea of the efiEect and variety of expression, 
which the clouds give to the mountains. 

Having reached a height of about 6,000 feet, we 
entered upon the region of snow, and the higher we 
ascended, the more numerous beciune the snow 
wreaths and colder the air. The highest peaks of 
the mountain were entirely covered. After halting 
for a short time near the summit, we start off again 
and at last reach the crest of the pass, which forms 
the boundary line between Switzerland and Italy. 
As the vehicle halts to put on the drag, we oast one 
backward glance at the fair country we are leaving 
behind us. We now bid 

** FueweU to Italy— pexfatps 
For evert Yet, methinks I coold not go, 
I oonld not leave it, were it mine to Mj 
Farewell for ever l** ^ 
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** How gnod upon tbesa moimfcaiii baifl^ts, 

The tniuei's roeeftte 0aw; 
VfhXiBt numy » loveW TaU«y— 

Ib lost in ahftde below ; 
And zodk, and wood, and bright green moif, 

Their TUTing tints supply 
TiU twinkUng staraMmear, and gem 

The flrmament on hiish."— J. a. BoBimoN. 

** The nunmtainB of this glorious land 

Jkie oonsoions beingB to mine oye> 
When at the break of day they stand 

Like giants, kxddng tluoogh the sky.**— Moxtooiubt. 

|HE diligence, with its living freight, now 
began to roll rapidly down the f earfal zig- 
zags, towards the little village of Splngen. 
From our place in the interior, we had an excellent 
view of the little town beneath us, as well as of the 
innmnerable scattered chalets around it. Could we 
have descended in a straight line to Splugen, the 
distance would have been some five miles, yet, with 
these terrible zigzags or tourniquets, the distance 
must be nearly doubled. 

The descent was, to say the least, of an exciting 
character ; sometimes we were tearing along the brink 
of precipices apparently unfathomable, then round 
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enrvefl that seem impossiUe, and oocasicmallyy vh 
find oorselTes gliding along the edge 'of an awfidl 
golf— we tremble as we look into its yawning depths. 
We reaohed the Tillage of Splngen at 6 a.m., and as 
the diligence did not leave again for half-an-honr, we 
had breakfast in the <' Splogen Hotel;" We reached 
Andeer at 7*80 a.m., and leaving the diligence^ we 
started for our walk through the wondrous- and 
indescribable Via Mala. 

Having read mnoh that has been already written 
respecting this part of Switzerland, I entered on 
this walk with my expectations raised to a high pitch. 
I had read tiiat, *< in a world there is but one Via 
Mala,** that " it is the vestibole of desolation/* and 
many other equally strong descriptions of this won- 
derful place. After passing through the little village 
of Zillis, we soon came upon the inlet to the ravine 
of the Via Mala, and ahnost immediately we 
observed a great change from the open country 
we had just traversed. The air became very chill 
and the light was of a very sombre character ; but 
it was not until we had passed the first bridge that 
we saw the wildness and grandeur of the pass in its 
fullest extent. In many parts of the ravine, the 
high clifis on dther side, to the height of 1500 feet, 
seemed as though they would close in upon us. The 
pass has evidently beenmade by a eonvulsionof nature 
at some period of the world's history, for we oould 
see distinctly that the face of one side ci the rock 
was a counterpart of the opposite side. On reaching 
the second bridge, which is a single arch bestriding 
the chasm at a height of not less than 400 feet, we 
halted, and, looking over the parapet, we oould see 
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tibie stream <3l&e Hhine b^eafh ns like, a nanow 
ribbon, so contraoted is ike fissure in the rookthrongk 
"Whieh it flows. The ituree bridges of the Via Mala 
are built inkpots where the ledge on which the road 
is constructed ceases on one side and oimimenoes on 
&e oj^site side. Having crossed the bridge we 
immediately Altered a tumiel, cut through an over- 
hanging rock. This dark and dirty thoroughfare 
was some thirty yards in length, five yards high and 
mx yards wide. As we emerged from the tunnel, the 
view before us was charming, as, from the vista 
formed by the ravine, we had a good view ^ the hills 
hejoni Tusis while nearer than these, standing on 
the very pinnacle of a lofly cliff, were the extemave 
ruins of the old Etruscan Castle of Bealt. We 
travelled i>n very leisurely, thinking that nothing 
eould be fin^, when, at the next turn, we saw 
eome new feature of this incomparable walk, which 
struck us as far nu^e beautiful, and this diversity, 
to my thinking gives the superiority to this extra- 
ordinary {dace, over any other pass I have seen 
in Switzerland. The road we are travelling slong is 
diangeful as the scenery itself, lor at one moment 
we come upon an open space, wh^e the rooks retire 
backwards and there is a green slope of some extent; 
then the road passes underneath a cliff that frowns 
m savage ruggedness above our heads. The foaming 
torrent, is rolling luad roaring over its rocky bed, at 
«n unseen depth, while we lo<dc down as from a 
gallery iEdmost overhanging it. Again, the ravine 
contracts taxi still wears the same wild, gloomy and 
savage character to the end. The wh(de length of 
the Tia liala is five milesr-and it is said, that, ^^ it 
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18 probably the moet BuUime and tremendons gnlph 
that the whole Alpine r^;ion affords*" 

On emergiiig from the Via Mala we at once came 
npon a fine stone bridge oyer the river Nolla, which 
here joins the Bhine, and m a few minutes we were 
in the principal street of the pretty Uttle village of 
Tnsis. The situation of this small place on amonn- 
tain terrace is deli^tfdl, and as the houses, and, in 
fact, every building in it, are not more than twenty 
years old, there is an air of newness about it. The 
church occupies a prominent position — and its on-* 
ental-looking spire, covered with burnished tin, was 
flashing back the sun's rays. In 1845 the village of 
Tusis was completely deskoyed by fire, and, phoenixr 
like, the present town has risen upon the site of the 
former. It was 11 a^n.^ on this lovely Sabbath 
morning, that we entered the principal hotel in the 
village, the ** Via Mala," and, thoroughly tired with 
our night's travel and morning's walk, we deter- 
mined to rest here till the following day. There 
were several English travellers staying at the hotel, 
and after dinner we had a pleasant chat with them, 
as we were sitting on the balcony in front of the 
hotel. We made no attempt at sight-seeing, con-, 
tenting ourselves with a short walk after tea, and 
retiring to rest at a comparatively early hour. My 
companion passed a restless night, for the pillow 
brought no relief to the teasing pam he had suffered 
the previous day and night. We were up, and off, 
too, very early the following morning, knowing we 
had a fair day's work to get through. We left 
Tusis at 5 a.m.inoneof the long narrow cAors of the 
country, drawn by one horse, and without springs,. 
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^cept the leather substitntes }>y which the seat was 
bring* Our horse was better than the driver, yet on 
the wholewehada pleasant jonmeyto Ohnr, eighteen 
milesdistantfrom the formerplace. Our driver was a 
strong and active young fellow, bnt owing, I sup- 
pose, to being compelled to rise earlier than nsnal he 
slept during most of the three honrs we were in his 
company. The whole of this morning's ride lay 
through picturesque and highly romantic scenery. 
We passed a number of sweet secluded valleys, 
occasionally closed in by rocky heights, on the sum* 
mits of which were ruined castles — ^here and there 
villages with their pretty churches, planted in the 
very best parts of the picture, as if intended to give 
effect to the view, and the meadows and fields along 
the route were gay with wild flowers and the richest 
vegetation. At Bichenau we saw the chateau in 
which the late Louis Philippe of France, once taught 
mathematics and history. We went on to one of the 
bridges, from which we had a view of the ** Meeting 
of the Waters." Here, the two branches of the 
Bhine unite, and the ^'rejoicing and abounding 
river " pursues its course towards the lake of Con- 
stance. The scenery from Bichenau to Goire is not 
so fine as that we had just passed. 

On our arrival at Ghur, we ordered our driver to 
take us to the office from whence the diligences 
start for the Alpine passes, as we had sent our 
carpet-bags by the diligence when we lefii it at 
Andeer. He drove into the courtyard of the dili- 
gence office in fine siyle, havmg by this time folly 
woke up from his slumbers. We paid him the fare, 
thirteen francs^ and something m trink-geldf for 
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whidi lie seemed deKg^ted b^od meaanxe^ We 
foond (mr luggage all right, aiid, paying a few sous 
for its carriage, we 1^ to go to the railway station. 
We booked by the 9 a.m. train ** Ghur to Bagatz/* 
and on arrrdng at the last named plaee, breakfasted 
at one of the hotels, before prooeedii^ to explore the 
wonderful gorge of the Tamina and the celebrated 
Baths of Pfeff^rs. Although the heat was intense^ 
we started to walk to the baths, prefering that mode 
of seeing what Mnrray has called << one of the most 
extraordinary spots in Switzerland." We soon 
entered the narrow defile or gorge in the rocks, 
where tibe road we travelled along was rather rongh^ 
and jnst aboat wide enongh to allow two vehicles to 
pass. At some stance below us the Tamina nver 
is sweeping along, and th^e is no protection wba^ 
ever on the side of the road next the stream. The 
three miles of road from Bagatz to the Bath-house 
is a constant gradual ascent, and excessively tiring, 
with the hot sun^blassingdownuponusmostof the 
way. The Cantonal Government have placed seats 
at several points of the road, just where the scenery 
is the most romantic and grand. Any description I 
might attempt of this scenery would be tame indeed 
compared with the reality, besides, an authority has 
said that ^^ it d^es alike the power of imagination 
and the pen of description." I noticed this much, 
however, that as we neared the bath-house the light 
from above sensibly decreased, the depths below us 
as sensibly darkened, and we could see that on the 
opposite bank of the torrent, some fiffy yards across 
perhaps, the marble walls of the mountain split went 
;up almost perpendicuUurly from the 1^ of thetotceni^ 
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^and their sides were clothed with varions kinds of 
trees, amongst the roots of which were large dusters 
of tibe Alpine rose, t^he tops of the mountains over- 
hang 80 as to almost meet over the << grim old 
bath buildings that rise like a portal in the jaws 
of hell." These buildings have very much the 
appearance of an old-fashioned woollen mill, and 
certainly there is nothing of an attractive character 
about them that would induce one to choose them 
as a residence for some weeks as many travellers do. 
The first establishment on this spot was erected in 
the year 1680, "the present baths were built in 
1704, and consist of two principal houses joined 
together by corridors, 400 feet in length, affording 
accommodation for several hundred guests." When 
we entered the large dining-room, the table was 
laid for upwards of one hundred visitors, and cer- 
tainly there was more of life and excitement about 
the interior than the exterior of the building. We 
examined the various public rooms, including a 
commodious chapel and large billiard room. We 
next went in search of the official who distributes 
the tickets to enable visitors to view the primary 
source of the spring, from whence the healing waters 
are obtained. For these tickets we had to pay one 
franc each, and this included the services of a boy as 
guide. We descended to the basement floor, and 
stopped a few minutes to examine the large room, 
known as the Trinksall or Pump-room. At different 
points in this cellar-like place, were stationed the 
taps which supply the water for drinking purposes. 
Passing out of this gloomy retreat, we came at once 
upon the roaring Tamina, which emerges a few yards 

Bl 
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higher than this point, from a dark chasm under the 
rooks. We crossed the river by a narrow woodoi 
bridge, and then entered the *' chamber of horrors*' 
on a narrow gangway of wood, which is suspended 
i^^ainst the face of the cliff. The torrent under us 
was at a depth of more then ten yards, and was 
dashing along its narrow and rocky bed most furi- 
ously. It requires some degree of nerve, to traverse 
the six or seven hundred yards, from the baths to the 
source, for, at this point 'Hhe width of the gorge is 
about ten yards, while the lateral walls of rock, con- 
toited, cleffc and torn, into the most extraordinary 
and fantastic shapes, tower up to a height of several 
hundred feet and then projecting forward one towards 
the other, and rising as they contract, meet at length 
in the form of a vast dome, the centre of which is 
little short of three hundred feet in height. *' Had it 
not been for the warnings of our guide, we should 
have had several impleasant knocks, for in our pro- 
gress we were so much occupied with looking to our 
footsteps that we failed to notice that at certain 
points the opposite rocks projected so much as to 
overhang the bridge, compelling us to stoop for 
some distance. At other points the rocks recede 
leaving no support on either side of us, and thus we 
are compelled to balance ourselves with the nicest 
exactness. By the time we reached the source of 
the waters, our outer clothing was sufl&ciently wet to 
cause us to wish that we had brought our umbreUas. 
The water in many places came down in small riUs 
from the over-hanging rocks, and though there was 
here and there a shelving roof of wood thrown over 
to protect the visitor, these did not prove* of much 
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Qfie, {ot the water came down pretty freely through 
the interstioes of the timbers^ Our guide now intro- 
duced us to a small pathway, cut in the rock for 
about six or seven yards ; at the extremity was the 
reservoir into which the spring flows, consisting of 
a narrow well about fifiieen feet deep. The water, of 
which we tasted, is of the temperature of 98 deg. of 
Fahrenheit ; it is very clear, and we did not discover 
any peculiar taste about it. We now started on our 
return walk, and again it was necessary that we 
£^uld exercise caution, for the planks being wet, 
were very slippery, Very different indeed, is this 
walk by a river's side in the bowels of a mountain, 
to ^at we understand as being '^ the path by the 
river " in dear Old England. On reaching the bath- 
house we examined the bath-rooms and indulged in 
a dip, in the clean and comfortable baths, though 
somewhat gloomy from want of light. The return to 
Bagatz was easy, as it was down-hill all the way. 
The view down the gorge was far superior to the 
view vp it, for right before us we had a bold moun- 
tain, with sharp-edged, snow-clad peaks, upon which 
the sun was pouring his hottest rays; and standing 
out as the mountain did, in relief against the deep 
Hue sky, it was indeed an object of grandeur and 
beauiy. 

We lefii Bagatz at 1*80 p.m., and our first stop- 
ping place was Sargans, where I parted with my 
companion for a short time. He proceeded by way 
of the Lake of Wallenstadt, and Zurich, to Lucerne 
where I agreed to meet him on the following day^ 
Continuing my journey I reached Borschach, the 
most ^ctures^ue village, I should imagine in Hmi* 
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zerland. It is prettily situated at the foot of some 
hills, which skirt the margin of the Lake of Con* 
stance, and as I passed through the village I 
observed that nearly every house in it was protected 
from the rays of the sun, by trees and flowers, which 
grew in wild profusion. A more prosperous and 
thriving-looking village' I have never seen; the whole 
place wore an aspect of cleanliness and comforti 
exhibiting no signs of poverty among the inhabitants. 
One feature of the people living in this place I can- 
not pass over. As I wended my way along the 
streets every person I met accost^ me in the most 
respectful manner — ^the men removing their hats, 
and the females bidding me, ** Gott grass euch'' I 
made my way towards the outskirts of the town, and 
to an ancient building called StatihaUery, or Marien- 
berg, a palace once, of the proud abbots of St. Gall, 
now occupied by the Cantonal Training College, and 
the local Bealschtde, or High School. On reaching 
the entrance to the College I was met with the 
greatest cordiality by Professor Burke, to whom I 
had a letter of introduction. This gentleman treated 
me in a most hospitable manner, and then shewed 
me over the place, explaining the working of both 
establishments. He afterwards accompanied me to 
the village, where we passed a couple of hours in strol*-^ 
ling about, which proved a delightful occupation, 
enjoying, as we did, at every step, new views, the 
principal features of which, were, a happy combina- 
tion of wood, water and mountain. We walked 
along the margin of Lake Constance, and gazed with 
delight into its clear depths, which we could see, 
abounded with fish« The surface of the lake waa 
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e^im and still,and as the afternoon was delightfully 
clear and fine, we could take in, almost at one glance, 
the whole expanse of water : — 

** The 'whisnering irayes were half aeleep, 

The clouda were gone to play, 
And on the woods and on the deep 

The smiles of heaven lay." 

Proceeding from Borschach by rail, I arrived about 
6 p.m. at St. Gall, and pnt up for the night at the 
" Hotel Hecht," kept by M. Brochet, which I can 
strongly recommend to Swiss travellers. As I 
walked from the station to the hotel I had an oppor- 
tunity of observing the style of the private and public 
edifices, which pleased me much. I passed tlurougb 
several handsome squares, the residences in which 
betokened elegance and luxury. In each of these 
squares I noticed a handsome fountain. The streets 
are wide and spacious, and everywhere in this small 
capital, the signs of prosperity are to be seen. After 
dinner I proceeded to pay a visit to a gentleman, to 
whom I had a letter of introduction. On my reach* 
ing his residence he received me with many demon- 
strations of respect. As I could not understand my 
friend's German, nor yet, could he understand my 
English, he called in the assistance of a young Swiss 
lady, who resided near, and through this fair and 
pleasant medium we held a long conversation. My 
host made many enquiries respecting several of his 
children living in Yorkshire, and manifested great 
pleasure in listening to the satisfactory account I was 
able to give of them. Before parting for the night 
he very thoughtfully made arrangements for our 
spending some portion of the following day in an 
excursion to several places of interest in tbo neigh* 
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bonrhood. AoeorjcUngly« after breakfasting at the 
house of my. friend, we were joined by two oth^ 
gentlemen, the party now consisting of Professor 
Zuberbuhler, Messrs. Federer, Sdioster, and the 
writer. The first-named gentleman having spent 
some years in Yorkshire knew something about that 
interesting locality and had many enquiries to make 
respecting several of its residents. We started for a 
stroll to an eminence on the outskirts of the town, 
which commands. most extensive views. It was very 
hot, but tiiis was the only drawback to our enjoy- 
ment, for when we reached the cmbei^ge at the summit 
of theFraudenberg (mountain of joys) we had spread 
before us a magnificent panorama, sufiSdent to help 
us to forget the fatigue of the ascent. Besidea the 
splendid view of the vale of St. Gall from Bruggen 
to Neudorf, we had spread out before us, the slopes . 
from the Appenzeller highlands down to the Lake of 
Constance; thei, that lake itself and the plains of 
South Germany beyond it. Turning round, we 
saw the mountains of Appenzell, foremost of these 
w^e the Sentis, the Eamor, and the Hohekasten. 
Adjoining them, to the right, my friends with the 
aid of a powerfal telescope, pointed out to me the 
mountains of Glarus and even the Bernese Alps, 
amongst whidi latter the Eiger was the most visible. 
In the same direction, but nearer to u£, was Mont 
Pilatus and the well-remembered Bighi; then the 
mountains of the Toggenburg, and lastly, the plains 
of Thurgau reaching to the Lake of Constance. 
Two or three hours flew swiftly in the contempla- 
tion of so grand a panorama, and I would still have 
lingered had not xd:^ watch warned me the time was 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TBXP TO BOME. 185 

slipping away, and also reminding me that I had 
still some work to do before the day was over. We 
returned by a circnitous, but pleasant, road, back to 
the city, and to the house of my host, where our 
companions left us to fulfil their engagements and as 
for myself, after partaking of the hospitality of the 
lady of the house, who had evidently been very busy 
during our absence, I bade my Swiss friends good-bye 
and left for the railway station. At 1 p.m. I started 
for Zurich and Lucerne, travelling by way of Winter- 
thur. The journey was a pleasant though a long 
one, for the distance between the last-named town 
and Zurich is sixty-two miles, and as the fast (I) 
trains only travel the distance in four hours, the 
ordinary train, by which I had booked, was six 
hours on the road. From Zurich to Lucerne I 
travelled express, and reached the latter town, late 
in the evening. On entering the reading room at 
the '< Swan '" hotel, I found my travelling companion 
and on enquiring of him, as to how he ^ad spent the 
^ day, I learnt that Lucerne was likely to be remem- 
' bered by him, as associated with discomfort. Un- 
pleasant as the day had been on account of heavy 
rain, it was made still more so to my friend, by the 
torment of toothache, and he exhibited signs of 
impatience with the unpromising aspect of affairs. 

Early the following morning we left the lake of 
the Four Cantons and proceeded by rail to Berne. 
We made a cursory excursion to various points of 
interest in the town, not forgetting the Munster 
Flatz, the favourite resort of the Bernese loungers. 
We also visited the bears, which are kept in com- 
fortable quarters at the Aarberger Thor, at the 
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expense of the citizens, to preserve an ancient 
custom* 

We left Berne in the afiiemoon^ travelling to 
Pontarlier, via Nenchatel and reached the first- 
named place at 12 p.m. It was dark and the rain 
was coming down freely as we emerged from the 
station. We saw no signs of an hotel, and we felt 
that oar position was an unenviable one. We were 
however very soon accosted by a tall, unpromising- 
looking customer, who seizing hold of our carpet-bags 
was intent on our being his guests for the night. We 
declined his attentions, but we found he was not to 
be so summarily disposed of, for he walked by our 
side, until another person came up, who proved to 
be in league with him, and by dint of persuasion 
they prevailed upon us to accompany them. They 
shortly led the way through a court-yard of consider- 
able extent, into a spacious kitchen, one of the old- 
fashioned kind, where the brightest of pewter plates 
and dishes j7ere ranged in the most perfect order. 
The two men as well as a female who came in, were 
profuse in their attentions to our wishes, and pre- 
sently tea, coffee, and milk, with other inviting 
adjuncts, were set before us. After supper we asked 
for our chamber, and one of the men, lighting a 
candle, conducted us up a flight of steps and along 
a narrow passage, to a chamber in an out-of-the-way 
part of the establishment. The two-bedded room 
was a comfortable place, having clean white curtains 
and neat furniture, but notwithstanding all this and 
the civilities we had received, I had misgivings that 
all was not right, and, after the departure of our 
host, I commenced to examine the doors and windows 
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aiid made all these as seonre as I possibly could; 
then, as a last preeaution, I barricaded the door. 
My companion laughed at my proceedings, though 
I could see he shared^ in some: measure^ my fears. 
We had given orders to be called at 5 p.m., and I 
might have spared my midnight labours for nothing 
disturbed us until the knock of the ''boots*' inti- 
mated it was time for us to be up. On reaching the 
salle-a-manger of the hotel, a most comfortable break- 
fast awaited us, and this being despatched we asked 
for our bill. This document was the most satis- 
factory of any we had had during the trip, and, in 
consideration of the reasonableness of the charges, 
and as an apology for our unfoimded surmises, we 
supplemented the account with a liberal douceur to 
the waitress. The station at Pontarlier looked 
miserable in the early morning, and we were glad 
when the station bell rang for our depaarture. 

At 6 a.m. we were on our way to Paris, which we 
reached at 4 p.m., and were too anxious to see Old 
England again, to stay longer in the Imperial City, 
than one night; besides, the gaieties of Paris had no 
attractions for us, when home was within a day's 
journey. 

A long railwajK jonmey, from Paris to Boulogne 
^— two more hours of discomfort for my companion 
on the steamer — and we step, once again on English 
soil, with as much pleasure as we had when leaving 
it to set out on our travels. Our tour has been 
as rapid as it could well be, yet we return to our 
homes with thankful hearts, that we have been 
privileged to make even this hasty tour, through 
the classic land of Italy, the recollections and associa- 

cl 
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tions connected with which are calculated to inspire 
the mind with more liberal opinions, and elevated 
sentiments. And, 

** When time who Bteals our hours away, 
Shall steal our pleasures too, 
The memoiy of the past will stay, 
AndhiJf onr joys renew.*'— Moobb. 

Here the " Yorkshireman " ends his journey and 
bids you adieu. If his imperfect sketch should be 
the means of inducing you to visit the land of the 
" Ducal South," or cause you to watch with more 
interest, the ever-changing aspect of Italian, affairs, 
and more especially with reference to the Eternal 
City and its freedom from Papal misrule, — ^he will 
be amply repaid for his labours, in penning this 
account of his ** Trip to Kome in 1866." 

"Farewell! a word that most be and hath heen— 

A Bonnd which makes as linger,— yet— farewell t 

Ye 1 who have traced the pilgrim to the scene— 

Which is his last, if in yonr memories dwell 

A thought which once was his, if on ye swell 

A single recollection, not in vain 

He wore his sandal shoon, and scall<n)-Bhell : 

Farewell t with him alone may rest the pain. 

If such there were— with yov, the moral of Ids Btiain.*'»BTBOii. 
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RAMBLES ABOUT MOBLEY, 

-WITH AK ACCOUNT OF THS 

RISE AND PROSRESS OF THE WOOLLEN MANUFACTURES IN THIS VILLAGE. 

The Woark containB Flan of Morley and 22 Splendid Engravings. 



OPINIONS OP THE PRESS. 



** In this work the Anther tells ns many things not generally known 
lespeoting the Ancient Village of Morley ; or if known, hut Ul remembered. 
Beminisoenoes of persons, places and events, with mnch oonoeming the 
elumges and improvements daring the last thhrty years, makenp the staple 
of these *'Bambles about Morley." We are oonndent that a oopv of this 
handsome work wonld be an acceptable gift to those persons who have left 
their native town for foreign climes, and we are equally sore that no hoose- 
hold libzaiy in Morley will be complete without a copy." 

"An interesting and pleasant book, highly creditable to the industrious 
research, the good taste and ability of the author as a local historian ; and a 
book which wul preserve, like the muniments of a parish church, many things 
which would otherwise have been lost, and of which future generations will 
desire to have some knowledge.** 

LONDON:— 
PUBLISHED BT JOHN BUSSELL SMITH, 86, SOHO SQUABE. 



ADVENTURES WITH MY ALPEN-STOCK AND CARPET-BAG, 

Or a Three Weeks' Trip to 

FEANCE & SWITZEELAND. 

Price Is. ; if by post, Is, 2d. 

tsr This work has heen favourably notieed by the London 'and ProfHiieidl 
Press, More than 1400 copies have been sold. The few copies remainiiig 
etre printed on erovmSvo. paper, and have neat paper covers, 

LONDON :— FBED. PITMAN, 20, PATEBNOSTEB BOW. 
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